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¢5 EDITORIAL NOTES AND COMMENTS. ~) 





HE conversions of Roman Catholic 
priests in the United States are 
becoming very numerous. The daily 
papers do not take much notice of such 
events, except in such cases as that of 
Father Lambert whose renunciation of 
the priesthood and_ reception into 
Christ’s Mission occurred while he was 
conducting a Roman Catholic mission 
or revival in the Cathedral of Brooklyn. 
As related in the April CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC Father Lambert called on 
the Editor of this magazine, who is also 
the Pastor of Christ's Mission, Tuesday 
March 13 to consult him on the course 
he ought to pursue as an honorable man 
who had lost faith in the doctrines of the 
Roman Catholic Church and had _ be- 
come disgusted with its practices. 





Then followed Father Harrington's 
reception into Christ's Mission, as told 
in the May CONVERTED CATHOLIC, and 
whose dreadful experience in the Pas- 
sionist Monastery in Hoboken will never~ 
be forgotten by those who heard it. 





And now as we go to press another 
priest, * learned man, has expressed his 
desire to withdraw from the Roman 
Church. To him we sent the following 
letter : 

My DEAR SiR :—I received to-day 
your letter in a note from my friend, 
Professor Leon Bouland of Springfield, 


Mass., referring to your cesire to with- 
draw from the priesthood and Church 
of Rome and enter upon a life of useful- 
ness that would lead to happiness. 
From these letters I have become inter- 
ested in your case, and if you should 
come to New York I will be happy to 
aid you in your efforts to make a new 
departure in life, as far as I am able. 
You can have a home with me here in 
Christ’s Mission, and after we become 
acquainted we can consider the best 
course for you to pursue. 

Commending you to the loving care 
of our heavenly Father, who is not like 
the Roman fathers, your present col- 
leagues, of whom I had the misfor- 
tune of being one for many years, I am, 

Very truly yours, 
JAMES A. O'CONNOR. 





By the time this magazine is in the 
hands of our readers we expect to 
hear from that priest, if he desires 
to be instructed in the way of the 
Lord and to find rest for his weary soul 
in the promises of Him who said, ‘‘Come 
unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest. 

‘“’Take My yoke upon you, and learn 
of Me; for I am meek and lowly i 
heart: and ye shall find rest unto your 
souls. 

‘* For My yoke is easy and My bur- 
den is light.’’ 
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Can Roman Catholics be Converted ? 

Church members of every denomina- 
tion in the United States can answer, 
‘“ Yes, of course they can: we have 
some converted Roman Catholics in our 
Church, and they are as good Christians 
as can be found anywhere.”’ 

This is the universal testimony. Miss 
M. T. Elder, a niece of Archbishop El- 
der of Cincinnati, said before the Catho- 
lic Congress in Chicago last September 
that twenty millions had been lost to 
the Catholic Church in the 
United States in the present century. 

Where are those twenty millions? 
Many millions of them are members of 
Protestant Churches. In the pages of 
this magazine for the last ten years 
more than four thousand (4,000) per- 
sons have been named who have pro- 


Roman 


fessed their conversion from Romanism 
to Protestant Christianity, and every 
day we receive testimonies of new con- 
verts. 


Roman Catholics Will Become Infidels. 

If the Gospel of Christ in its purity 
and simplicity, with Jesus the Son of 
God as the only High Priest and Medi- 
ator of our salvation, be not presented 
to the Roman Catholics in the United 
States, millions of them will become in- 
fidels as surely as the educated classes 
in European countries—Italy, France, 
etc., are without faith of any kind; and 
they will swell the ranks of Coxey’s 
army, infidels, socialists and anarchists. 








What Is Un-American ? 


We copy and heartily endorse the fol-- 


lowing Editorial from the New York 
Morning Advertiser, May 29, 1894 : 
‘*Some part of the Democratic press 
has set about a merciless crusade against 
the American Protective Association, 
the most vehemently used weapon in the 
attack being made that it is un-Ameri- 
can. This naturally takes an outsider’s 
breath, because the especial claim of the 





friends of the association is that it is, 
first and foremost American against 
everything. 

‘The Morning Advertiser does not 
care to enter on any affirmative defense 
of the A. P. A. There may be crises in 
the affairs of a people when the dangers 
that threaten can be met best by secret 
societies. But they should be a last re- 
sort, for almost any secret political so- 
ciety is likely, sooner or later, to outlive 
its uses, and even fall into the hands of 
those against whom it was first directed. 
But it is claimed for this society that its 
objects are not secret, and before it can 
be fairly denounced as un-American 
these objects must be shown to be 
so. 

‘‘ They are said to restrict immigra- 
tion, to increase requirements for natur- 
alization, to better the quality of voters 
by requiring a certain degree of educa- 
tion, to make all alike attend public 
schools free from any church influence, 
to use no public money for church pur- 
poses, to tax all property not owned by 
the State, to open all private schools, 
convents, etc., to official inspection, to 
exclude from office all who feel allegiance 
to any foreign authority, whether of 
Church or State, and to reserve all pub- 
lic lands for homestead purposes. 

‘Some of these things the A/orning 
Advertiser believes to be unwise to agi- 
tate, now at least, but it will require 
more than the assertion of any Demo- 
cratic editor to prove any of these things 
to be un-American. As to one of them 
—the educational qualification for voters 
—this newspaper is already on record in 
its favor. 

‘* And now, brother Democrats, read 
over this statement of the principles. If 
they are not all the creed, or not correctly 
stated, prove the fact. And then ask 
yourselves, soberly, whether opposing 
them is not practically confessing that 
yourselves are un-American, to say no 
more.’’ All this is cold truth. 
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RECENT CONVERTS FROM ROMAN CATHOLICISM. 


BY Ss. 
¢ EV. James A. O'Connor, who was 

: educated in the Seminary of 
St. Sulpice in Paris, France, and in the 
Sulpicidn Seminary in Baltimore, where 
he was ordained, left the Roman Catho- 
lic priesthood sixteen years ago, and has 
since devoted himself to the conversion 
of members of that Church. 

One of the students who preceded him 
in the Seminary in Baltimore and be- 
came a priest in the Roman Church, is now 
rector of a Protestant Episcopal church 
in the diocese of Maryland. 

It was through the instrumentality of 
Mr. O’Connor, after several months 
correspondence, that Miss Mary Frances 
Cusack, the celebrated Nun of Kenmare, 
left the convent in Jersey City in July, 
1888. Her books, which are for sale 
by Father O’Connor are: ‘* Autobiog- 
raphy of the Nurgof Kenmare ;’’ ‘‘ Life 
Inside the Church of Rome ;’’ ‘‘ What 
Rome Teaches ;’’ ‘‘ The Story of My 
Life.”’ 

Since 1891 Mr. O’Connor’s home 
has been at Christ’s Mission, 142 West 
Twenty-first street. For ten years 
previous to the occupancy of this Mis- 
sion the Reformed Catholic Services were 
held in the Masonic Temple, Sixth 
avenue and Twenty-third street. The 
chapel of the Mission accomodates about 
two hundred people, and Sunday ser- 
vices were held there for three years. 
But on the announcement of the con- 
version of Father Lambert of the Re- 
demptorist Order in March last, it was 
impossible to find room for the crowds 
that sought admission to the chapel; so 
the Sunday evening services were trans- 
ferred to the old meeting place in Mas- 
onic Temple, and have since been held 
there. Thursday evening services are 
still held in Christ’s Mission, and daily 
conferences—specially for the benefit of 
Roman Catholics who seek instruction 


B. M. 


—are held there from two to four o'clock. 
Many priests and laymen who have 
renounced Roman Catholicism, and 
have been cast off by relatives and 
former associates, have found shelter at 
the Mission. Missionary priests, who, 
having taken the vow of poverty, have 
no personal property whatever, have ar- 
rived at this Mission penniless, and have 
received its hospitality until they have 
found some means of livelihood. 

One of the distinguished men who has 
been a visitor of the Mission is Mon- 
signor Bouland, who, before his con- 
version was confidential man to Cardin- 
al Lavigerie of Algiers and a member of 
the Pope’s household. On his arrival 
in New York he was very kindly re- 
ceived by Bishop Potter. He is now 
engaged inthe French Protestant Col- 
lege in Springfield, Mass., where the 
field of work is largely among French 
Canadian immigrants. 

Rev. Alexander Bechger, a Hol- 
lander, came to this country in Novem- 
ber last and remained in Christ's Mis- 
sion several months. He is now pastor 
of the Holland Reformed Church in 
West Eleventh street. 

Father Achille Lambert, who left the 
Redemptorist Order last March, had 
been holding a mission in Brooklyn up 
to the day when he severed his connec- 
tion with the Roman Catholic Church. 
His reasons for that course were recently 

~ published in New York newspapers. He 
is now lecturing in other cities, but will 
return to New York in a few weeks. 

The latest addition to the converts in 
Christ’s Mission is the young Passionist 
priest, Father Sylvester Harringtoz, 
who was educated and ordained in the 
Passionist in Hoboken, 
N. J., and who is one of the most pow- 
erful among the men who have left the 
Roman Catholic Church. 


Monastery 


He has in his 
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favor an imposing presence, and that 
temperament—a union of the vital and 
the sanguine—which endows its posses- 
sor with the physical force, energy and 
enthusiasm to overcome obstacles ; and, 
lacking which, the keenest 
sometimes failsin its purpose. 


intellect 


At the age of fifteen, in a fit of enthu- 
siasm induced by attending a mission of 
the Passionist Fathers in Boston, where 
he then lived, 
for 


he made application 
that order. To his 
youthful zeal, the life of such men 
appeared the most noble possible on 
earth. 

His application was favorably 
ceived. 


adinission to 


re- 
He entered the monastery, and 
at the age of sixteen, a year after his 
admission, took the vows of poverty, 
chastity and obedience. He submitted 
willingly to the rigorous discipline of the 
order, believing that along the path of 
physical degradation spiritual exaltation 
might be attained. With other lads, 
some younger than himself, he lashed 
his naked back with scourges till the 
blood flowed; crawled on the floor, 
from monk to monk, to kiss the feet of 
each ; or, by way of penance, ate 
meals while he sat on the 


his 
floor of the 
inflicted for 
such offences as raising the eyes from 
under the 
g@ardianship of one of the monks, or for 
speaking to 


refectory. Penance was 


the ground when walking 


without 
No novice might speak to an- 


another novice 
leave. 
other without special permission. — Par- 
ents were permitted to see their children 
at rare intervals only, and then under 
the surveillance of one of the monks. 
But to all this, and the incessant espion- 
age, the young novice patiently sub- 
mitted. His vow of obedience entailed 
absolute submission of mind and body 
to the will of his superior, and he did 
not question the right of the superior to 
demand this abnegation of the will. 
The result in this case, however, proves 
that the effort to ‘‘ scoop out the will of 





, 


the novice’ 
cessful. 

Up to the age of eighteen, when he 
began the study of theology, he had not 
a doubt of the doctrines of his Church or 
the discipline of his order. But on the 
day when he entered the theological 
class his professor said, ‘‘ Now, boys, 
beware! From the study of dogmatic 
theology many men become infidels ; 
and from the study of moral theology (the 
theology of the confessional) others have 
become libertines.’’ 

The words were a shock to the young 
enthusiast. ‘‘ What,’’ he cried to him- 
self, ‘‘ is it possible that I, entering on 
these studies in good faith and with a 
pure mind, could go out from this class 
an infidel or a libertine? Ifso, why ?’’ 

The questions haunted him and re- 
sulted in great distress of mind. Seek- 
ing to ground himself more firmly in the 
faith, he pored over many old books in 
the monastery, at which other students 
never glanced. Afte?a while he asked 
himself, ‘‘ Is it fair, is it logical, to ex- 
amine one side only?’’ With such 
works as he could obtain in that place 
he tried to see the other side. In his 
mental torment he sought advice from 
his confessors. 


was not ultimately suc- 


They assured him that 
his doubts were temptations of the devil, 
and directed him to cease to argue and 
to accept in simple faith. But the 
questioning spirit would not thus be 
stilled. 


distress 


Had he not dreaded bringing 
upon his relatives he would 
have withdrawn before his ordination. 
After his ordination, hoping to find re- 
lief in external work, he obtained an 
appointment to the mission in Argen- 
tina. His superior there was Dr. Kent 
Stone, who was converted to Roman 
Catholicism at the time of the Vatican 
Council. 

He worked in that mission field for 
three years, but without finding the peace 
he sought. He left Argentina in the 
Autumn of 1893, bearing letters of com- 
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mendation for his faithful work and 
blameless life. He had then determined 
to renounce the priesthood, but left the 
mission before informing his friends of 
his intention. After spending several 
months in England with a Protestant 
family, he arrived in New York in April 
of this year. As he had no means of 
livelihood and his relatives refused to ac- 
knowledge him, he found a home in 
Christ’s Mission. 

On Sunday, May 20, in Masonic 
Temple he began a series of lectures on 
‘* Monasticism as Opposed to the Liberty 
of Body, of Intellect and of Conscience.”’ 
In the course of the first lecture he read 
from the life of ‘‘ St. Paul of the Cross,”’ 
founder of the Passionist Order, an in- 
stance of a revolting act of ‘‘ mortifica- 
tion of the appetite’’ by this saint at the 
bedside of a patient. It was about on 
a par with the act of Ignatius Loyola, 
who sucked the ulcers of patients in 
hospitals, by way of overcoming his 
squeamishness and natural repugnance 
to dressing the sores. At this point a 
young Catholic in the audience rushed 
to the platform and demanded the book 
that he might see with his own eyes 
whether the incident was set down 
there. When he was convinced that 
nothing had been added to or taken 
from the story he apologized ina manly 
way for the interruption. At the close of 
the meeting there was an animated but 
orderly discussion between the lecturer 
and his iriends and Roman Catholics 
who remained. 

Mr. Harrington boldly states his con- 
viction of the fallacy of certain doctrines 
and his objection to certain practices of the 
Church he has left, but carefully avoids 
any attack on personal character, and 
bases his lectures on the principle that 
invective is not argument. 





CHRIST’S MISSION DEBT. 


We hope to live to see the heading 
‘“‘Curist’s Mission Dest’’ (disap- 
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pear from this magazine. It is not 
an agreeable duty for us to be compelled 
to print that heading and publish the 
statements concerning the financial dif- 
ficulties of the Mission and the needs of 
the work month after month. Roman 
Catholics who read the magazine to 
learn the truth and be instructed in the 
way of the Lord—and they are thous- 
ands in number—do not like such ap- 
peals. They have to pay for every ser- 
vice rendered by their priests, and even 
for admission to their houses of worship 
on the Lord’s Day. When they are 
converted they cheerfully give what they 
can, like other Christi@ms, for the sup- 
port of religious work. But until they 
are converted they think that religion— 
the grace of God—can be had without 
money and without price. They are 
perfectly right in thinking thus, for sal- 
vation is free, the gift of God to sinful 
man. This good news, the Gospel of 
salvation, should be conveyed to them by 
God's people who give their sons and 
daughters and their money to carry it to 
the heathen and Roman Catholics in 
distant lands. Christ’s Mission is do- 
ing the work in New York, and it 
ought to be supported. 
BOARD OF TRUSTEES’ MEETING. 

At the Annual Meeting of the 
Board of Trustees of Christ’s Mission, 
May 28, 1894, it was resolved : 

1. That the funds on hand should 
be used for the payment of the interest 
on the debt on the building. 

2. That an effort be made to raise 
five hundred dollars this season to pay 
off that part of the debt which would 
reduce the mortgage to $10.000. A 
lower interest could thus be obtained, 
which would afford relief to the work 
of the Mission and enable the Pastor to 
prosecute his spiritual work more thor- 
oughly. WILLIAM CAMPBELL, 

ANDREW NEILL, 
James A. O'Connor. 
Trustees of Christ’s Mission. 
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MONASTICISM AND ITS RELATION TO CHRISTIANITY. 


A LECTURE DELIVERED 


AT THE REFORMED CATHOLIC SERVICES IN 


MASONIC 


TEMPLE, NEW YORK, SUNDAY EVENING, MAY 20, 1894. 


BY REV. SYLVESTER 

|: EAR Christian friends, if you were 
> & asked to-night what was the 
boon you most highly prized in this 
life, Iam sure you would answer with 
one voice and without a 
hesitation—fycedom ! 


moment’s 
Freedom such 
as we enjoy in this fair land of ours. 
Freedom of worship, freedom of speech, 
freedom God-given and sanctified, free- 
dom such as the Gospel of Jesus Christ 
affords to the nsinds and souls of men, 
as well as to their bodies. 

Let freedom perish, and what is the 
result? You have but to read your an- 
swer in the din and carnage of a thous- 
and battlefields, insurrections, bloody 
revolutions, the world over! Let 
freedom perish and behold again the 
slave writhing under the lash of a cruel 
task-master, the world filled with the 
groans of your fellow mortals, and the 
clanking of their galling chains! Let 
freedom perish even in the cause of law 
and justice, and lo! on every side arise 
the prison, the lunatic asylum and the 
pest house! Let freedom perish and you 
have—the Monastery and the Convent ! 

American citizens, Christian friends : 
it is on account of the blood and my- 
riads of precious lives that this glorious 
liberty and freedom have cost you, that 
you prize and hold it dearer than all 
else of your national inheritance. It is 
on account of the numberless blessings 
it has brought you and your children 
that you cherish it as the apple of your 
eye ; and therefore I know that your 
deepest sympathy and interest will be 
aroused when I declare that there are 
thousands to-day on this continent— 
American citizens like yourselves, who 
are deprived of this precious liberty, 
not by bolts and chains, nor the rod of 
the slave driver, nor the armed keeper, 


HARRINGTON, A PRIEST OF THE PASSIONIST ORDER. 


but by the bonds of religious fanaticism 
and the perverse teaching of a demora- 
lizing system! This I hold is the work 
of the Roman Catholic monastic institu- 
tions, and therefore I claim and will 
prove that monasticism is opposed to 
true liberty which is founded on the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ, and by conse- 
quence opposed to true Christianity ! 
What I have to say on the subject this 
evening is the direct result of personal 
experience, extending over a period of 
thirteen years. I have studied monastic 
life from every point of view, and I am 
able and ready to give full proof of every 
assertion I make. Ofcourse, I cannot 
hope, nor do I propose to make this an 
exhaustive discourse on the subject; 
that would be impossible, but I will try 
to make it as full as the time will permit. 
I may also premise that I do not in- 
intend to handle this theme on personal, 
but rather on  economico-religious 
grounds. Some of the dearest friends I 
have on earth are members of various 
monastic institutions, men and women, 
good and true. I have no ill word for 
them, only commiseration and regret 
that they are blind to their souls’ true 
interests and have submitted tamely to 
be bound hand and foot, intellectually 
and spiritually, in the toils of a monster 
that goes by the name of monasticism ! 
Now in what way is monasticism op- 
posed to Christianity? I reply, it de- 
stroys with one fell blow the freedom 
that is necessary to serve God and his 
holy law,—‘‘the liberty wherewith 
Christ has made us free.’’ (Gal. 5.1.) It 
destroys freedom of body ; it destroys 
freedom of mind and intellect; it destroys 
freedom of conscience. Therefore I say, 
that any system that has for its direct 
outcome such results, is pernicious and 
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anti-Christian ! In this discourse I will 
only touch on the first of these points, 
viz: that monasticism destroys physical 
or bodily freedom ; leaving the discus- 
sion of the other two points for a future 
occasion. ‘Time will not permit me to 
develope them this evening. 

I have advanced that monasticism 
destroys or deprives one of bodily free- 
dom. Now this isa startling declara- 
tion; but it is literally and absolutely 
true. Weare accustomed to associate 
the deprivation of bodily liberty with 
the idea of the gaol, or the madhouse, 
or slavery ; but how many of you when 
passing the numerous monasteries and 
convents that are scattered up and down 
the land, realize that you are passing a 
prison, not only of the bodies, but of the 
souls and intellects of men and women ? 
It is true that the monk and the nun are 
not kept in the monastery by physical 
force or violence at the present day. To 
do this would bring down upon them 
the vengeance of the public law. Ameri- 
cans would not tolerate such a course 
for five minutes, and God be praised for 
it! In days gone by when the Church 
of Rome wielded power and influence 
over the destinies of states and the minds 
of kings, in other words when it was the 
State Church of Christendom, it did 
actually inflict corporal punishment on 
refractory monks. In the Middle Ages 
the unfortunate friar who in very des- 
peration made a break for liberty, was 
pursued like a criminal, and when 
caught, as was almost invariably the 
case, publicly flogged and then thrust 
into the monastery dungeon to expiate 
his awful wickedness in attempting to 
abandon the service of God (?)! There 
the poor wretch was daily disciplined 
by his dear brothers in Christ and re- 
instructed in the way of religious per- 
fection, by the admonition of Job’s com- 
forters and a salutary diet of bread and 
water. Well, the Lord pity me to-night 
if these practices still existed. True, 


such outrages on the rights of humanity 
and Christian liberty no longer exist to- 
day, but the spirit that prompted them 
still lives, and is found embodied in the 
rules, regulations and customs of every 
monastic institution in the Roman Ca- 
tholic Church throughout the world. 

Ninety-five per cent. of the members 
of these Orders or Congregations join 
the institute before their nineteenth 
year, and a large majority at a still ear- 
lier age, as in my own case, when but 
fifteen. Some of these orders have a 
quasi-novitiate, or preparatory school, 
as it is called, into which they gather 
boys ranging from nine to fourteen 
years of age. These youths and children 
have been brought to the monastery 
through various means and channels. 
Some having shown an aptitude for 
study, and possessing no worldly means 
their misguided parents have eagerly 
accepted the offer of the monks to edu- 
cate the child. Many are induced to 
enter by their father confessor, who, 
taking advantage of the confidence 
placed in them by their youthful peni- 
tents, so work on their minds and_teel- 
ings as to convince them that they have 
a ‘‘ religious vocation,’’ as it is termed. 
Others, foolish and romantic, having 
been disappointed in their first love, fly 
to the monastery to hide their silly heads 
and find’ consolation in a life-long mis- 
ery. Others still, like myself, adopted 
this life in a temporary fit of—enthusi- 
asm (TI had almost said insanity), con- 
sequent on one of those parochial reviv- 
als, called missions. 

Now, picture to yourself a boy of 
these tender years knocking at the con- 
vent gate seeking admission therein as 
a member of the holy brotherhood. 
The gloomy portals open and close 
behind him practically forever. It is 
true he is sometimes permitted to breath 
the fresh air and catch a glimpse of the 
glorious summer fields and sunny sky ; 
but, mark this, he is never allowed to 








go abroad alone for many years after his 
entrance. He isclosely guarded by a 
keen eyed ecclesiastic, who watches his 
every movement and directs his every 
step. Not only this, but he goes forth 
under holy obedience toa hundred tan- 
talizing and outrageous regulations 
which must direct his conduct while out 
of the monastery. He must never raise 
his eyes from the ground, not even to 
look into the face of his companion—no, 
not even to look into the face of his own 
mother should he meet her on the street. 
Every night he is questioned by his di- 
rector as to the number of faces he has 
seen, even inadvertently, during the 
day, and if he has looked upon more 
than five faces he is summarily penanc- 
ed! More than this, he is tongue-tied 
—he must not open his mouth to speak 
until the signal is given by the clerical 
watch-dog who is by his side. Even 
then he must not address a stranger, or 
even reply to his salutation or question. 

In the monastery likewise his lips are 
sealed and he dare not speak to his fel- 
low-monk if he should meet him with- 
out the ‘‘blessing’’ of hissuperior. He is 
taught that his body is the greatest ene- 
my of his salvation, next to Satan him- 
self, and that he must scourge and mac- 
erate and starve his delicate boyish frame 
into subjection to the spirit. Thrice a 
week, and during the penitential seasons 
of Lent and Advent four times a week, he 
must apply the cruel scourge to his ten- 
der back and limbs; and oh, Christian 
friends, what a tale I could tell of this 
cruel practice |! I have heard the heavy 
blows of the self-inflicted scourge re- 
sounding through the corridors of the 
monastery ! I have seen the floor and 
choir altar sprinkled with the blood of 
young boys, made almost 
monastic fanaticism ! 


insane by 
I have seen dis- 
played scourges with long and piercing 
thorns and sharp knife blades, still wet 
with blood shed the night before by a 
young monk, driven to this shocking 
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self-torture by the word and example of 
men hardened and hoary in the perpe- 
tration of these deeds of fanatical imbe- 
cility ! 

Nor is this the practice of a day or a 
year—it extends throughout the life- 
time of amonk. ‘Talk about your pris- 
ons and gaols and penitentiaries—why 
the sufferings and privation and loss of 
personal liberty in such places would be 
bliss in comparison to life in some 
monasteries I could mention. I could 
go on for hours with descriptions of the 
means employed to bring the young 
monk into subjection. How he is com- 
pelled frequently to eat his meals on the 
bare floor in the public refectory in the 
presence of the whole community ; how 
he is compelled to do the scullion’s and 
chambermaid’s work and scrub the 
floors ; how he is forced to do penance 
by licking up the floor and gravel with 
his tongue ; obliged to kneel and mum- 
ble prayers with his hands between his 
knees and the floor ; forced to kiss the 
feet of his fellow-monks in the public re- 
fectory ; made to prostrate himself full 
length before each monk while they 
stalk by him, or cast himself on his 
knees and beat his breast, calling upon 
them to pray for him, a miserable sin- 
ner. Yes, I could go on to describe 
such scenes as these for hours to illus- 
trate how the spirit of liberty and free- 
dom is broken and crushed out of the 
young monk until he becomes like a 
piece of putty in the hands of his task- 
masters, to be moulded according to 
their good pleasure. My Christian 
friends, if such scenes were enacted or 
such atrocities committed in one of our 
state prisons to-day you would have 
the people ablaze with righteous indig- 
nation to-morrow; the State would have 
organized a committee of investigation 
and the perpetrators or promotors of 
such atrocities would be brought to 
speedy justice, or the people would 
know the reason why ! 

















But this is not the worst feature in the 
preliminary education of the monk. Af 
ter a year has passed and he is consider 
ed to have been hammered into the right 
shape, he is conducted to the altar, 
where 'mid solemn rites and lighted tap- 
ers and many Latin prayers, a large 
black cross is put upon his shoul- 
ders and a crown of thorns up- 
on his head and he takes upon 
himself three vows--poverty, chasti- 
ty and obedience. Now, at last, he isin 
the firm clutch of the Order. I was but 
sixteen when I took these vows which 
were to bind me to the service of the 
monastery forever. The last vestige of 
freedom and liberty that was left me 
was sacrificed at that moment. 

By the vow of poverty I deprived 
myself of the right to use, without the 
permission of my superior, anything in 
this wide world as my own; not even 
the clothes I wore; nor could I receive 
a penny in recompense for my labors 
either from strangers or from my own 
superiors. My very food must be con- 
sidered as an alms, and any offering, 
either of money or other objects, I was 
obliged to surrender up at once, without 
the right to devote any part of them to my 
own wants. Ina word I stripped my- 
self of all I possessed or could hope to 
possess. 

By the vow of obedience I made a 
holocaust of my will to my superiors. 
Henceforth his will was to be mine, his 
reason mine. I was to obey him in all 
things, blindly and without question- 
ing. I was to bea mere automaton in 
his hands, to go, to act, to speak, to 
think as he commanded me. I had 
sacrificed my will to another, and the in- 
stant I did so liberty was a mockery, a 
word without meaning for me. 

Finally, by the vow of chastity I gave 
up my right to the married state and the 
joys and comforts of family life. You 
will imagine now that these good monks, 
having bound me hand and _ foot, 
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body and soul, might well be satis- 
fied with their work. No, they next 
made me take a solemn oath on the 
Bible to persevere until death in the life 
I had embraced. Then at length they 
seemed satisfied, and indeed they might 
be, for I was a prisoner for life ! 

For nearly ten years, from the day of 
my entrance into the monastery until a 
few weeks before my departure to the 
South American missionary field, I 
never crossed the threshold of my 
father’s home ; not because I would not 
gladly have done so, but because I was 
not allowed to do so. Once or twice dur- 
ing the year my friends were permitted 
to visit me; many times they were re- 
fused this pleasure, but even when per- 
mitted, it was only for a brief space and 
always with my faithful watch-dog by 
my side to oversee and overhear my con- 
duct and conversation. There are 
monastic institutions in this city and 
State to-day whose members may never 
leave the cloister or convent doors un- 
der pain of excommunication from the 
day they enter until they are carried out 
in their coffins; and who are only per- 
mitted at rare intervals to interview 
their friends and only then through bars 
and grates as close and grim as the 
doors of the cells in the Tombs. I have 
a sister in a convent in this city to-day, 
who would not be permitted to goacross 
the street to visit her own father and 
mother, even though they were in the 
agonies of death and begging in mercy 
to see the face of their child once more 
an earth! More than this, she would 
not be allowed to go the same distance 
to look upon the poor dead face of her 
own mother though she were to beg 
this last consolation on her bended 
knees. For three years my beautifu 
sister dwelt in a convent in this city and 
I was stationed during the same period 
at Hoboken, across the river, and al- 
though I often implored my superiors toe 
permit me to pay her a short visit, ry 
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prayers were coldly and harshly refused 
until shortly before leaving this country 
I obtained the necessary permission 
through the intervention of certain influ- 
ential persons. 

Now, I candidly ask you my Chris- 
tian friends, where do you find in a sys- 
tem guilty of such outrages, the least 
trace of personal, physical liberty and 
freedom. Is there a gaol or prison in 
the land, where individuals are deprived 
more effectually of their rights as citizens 
and Christians? And mark you, all 
this is effected in the sacred name of re- 
ligion, and Christian perfection! The 
body must be beaten into a pulp and the 
spirit crushed and broken by tyranny 
and browbeating, and then you have 
the potentiality of a true Christian | God 
forbid! You have a cringing slave, cowed 
under the lash, but 


Christian ! 


you have not a 
For where is here ‘‘ the lib- 
erty wherewith Christ has made us free,’’ 
and is it true or not that he that is 
called in the Lord is made free ? 

There is not a single incident or prac- 
tice that I have mentioned heretofore in 
connection with monastic life that 
not come under my own personal ex- 
perience as a Passionist, and there is not 
an assertion I have made or a conclusion 
that I have drawn, that I cannot sub- 
stantiate by authority drawn not from 
but from Roman 
Catholic works; and better still, from 
the life of the founder of the Passionist 
Order, Paul ofthe Cross and the Rules 
and Regulations of the same Order 
which I have here in my possession. 

You how it is 
possible to keep in leash the heterogene- 
ous elements that make up the compo- 
sition of a monastery, men and youths 
ot all nationalities. Well the monks are 
wise in their generation. As I have 
described, they adopt almost exclusively 
young men and boys whose minds and 
characters are but half formed, and who 
from previous experience can have no 


has 


Protestant sources, 


may wonder 





adequate idea of the ends and objects. 
and the terrible drag consequent on per- 
severance in the unnatural life they have 
embraced. Yet a thorough system of 
training has its effect. The young mind 
is guided in certain grooves of mediaeval 
asceticism, and all his surroundings and 
instruction tend towards the same end : 
to develope in his heart and mind a 
strong, unreasonable fanatical vanity to 
emulate in his own person theatrocious 
deeds of self torture practised, or said to 
have been practised by certain monkish 
saints in the Roman calendar. The 
young Passionist monk has a brilliant 
model set before him to imitate in the 
person of Paul of the Cross. Perhaps 
there is not another Roman Catholic 
saint that has so many odd stories and 
miracles related of him. The young 
monk burns with enthusiasm and ardor 
when he hears these stories rehearsed ,and 
longs to reach the same lofty height of 
perfection, hoping that similar tales may 
be one day related of him to the rising 
generation of monks to his glorification 
and immortal renown. 

I have known tender lads seized with 
this strange vanity to become canonized, 
filling their shoes with pebbles and 
walking about for hours without winc- 
ing, and then telling some of their com- 
panions in confidential glee of their 
heroic fortitude. When in the noviti- 
ate we were required to perform a cer- 
tain number of external acts of mortifi- 
cation each day, and in the forenoon we 
were gathered together to relate publicly 
what were the penances performed. 

One youngster swelling with vanity 
would arise and tell how the night be- 
fore, instead of sleeping in his bed, he 
passed the night lying on the floor ; an- 
other had slept with a block of wood 
under his head; another had made an 
incision in his flesh and wrote with his 
own blood an act of consecration to the 
Virgin Mary or one of the saints; still 
another had run a splinter under his 
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nail into his flesh and left it there to 
inflame and fester, refusing to pluck it 
out. I could relate a thousand examples 
ofa similar nature which I heard re- 
tailed in that little chapter-room, each 
fresh enormity receiving its word of 
praise and encouragement from the 
master of novices. 

Do all these young men persevere in 
the life they have embraced until the 
end ? 

I am glad to be able to say they do 
not. The religious Orders in this coun- 
try are losing scores of their members 
every year, especially their young men, 
and many of them are constantly obliged 
to recruit their ranks by importing 
foreigners, owing to their repeated fail- 
ures to make good “ fakirs’’ out of 
young Americans. 

Iam sure that most of you will say 
with me, that it is a disgrace to the 
civilization of the nineteenth century 
that such a relic of the dark ages could 
flourish and be tolerated in America to- 
day. Ican only suppose that it is this 
broad spirit of toleration which charac- 
terizes American citizens that renders 
these things possible, Perhaps it is best 
so; but it is not improbable that in the 
future the assiduity and zeal that 
brought to light the cruelties of the In- 
quisition of the Middle Ages shall be 
brought to bear upon certain monastic 
institutions in this country in order to 
prevent, if nothing more, the ruin of the 
lives and prospects of many a bright 
American lad. 

It is claimed that the door of the 
monastery is open to those who wish to 
depart ; but this is only half true, for 
that door is so hedged around by spirit- 
ual, yea, and physical barriers, that it is 
rendered morally impossible to burst 
through them. I shall leave the expo- 
sition of this particular matter for my 
next discourse. 

A word in conclusion: You have 
heard many things to-night, dear Chris- 





tian friends, that you never heard, or, 
perhaps, suspected before. This is, I 
may add, equally the case with Protes- 
tants and Catholics in the audience here 
present. These things I had never im- 
agined to exist until I entered the gates 
of a Passionist monastery and had ex- 
perience of their reality in my own per- 
son. The manner of life of a modern 
monk is as little known to the ordinary 
Catholic layman as to a Jew or a Turk. 
The rules and regulations, the book of 
customs of the institute are sedulously 
hidden from the outer world, and a 
special clause in the rule forbids them to 
be placed in the hands of seculars, even 
friends and benefactors. For nearly a 
year after his admission, the youthful 
aspirant for monkhood does not receive 
a copy of these rules and regulations; it 
is practically a sealed book to him, and 
in its place he is given a manuel for 
novices, which initiates him gradually 
into the full duties and practices of the 
brotherhood. 

When he has reached such an ad- 
vanced state of ‘‘ religious perfection ’’ 
that it is deemed prudent to trust him 
with the ‘‘ holy rules,’’ after a secret 
vote of the older monks he is givena 
copy. All this I repeat is a_ revelation 
to Catholics as well as Protestants. 

If Roman Catholics would only pause 
a moment to consider, they would come 
to this speedy conclusion: that monastic- 
ism as it exists to-day is to their Church 
what it was in the days immediately 
preceding the Reformation. The cor- 
ruption, fanaticism and greed of the 
‘monks of the Middle Ages brought 
about the revolution in Christendom 
that is called the Reformation ; and this 


very movement was headed and con- 
summated by a monk in the person of 
Martin Luther. 

If Roman Catholicism was alive to its 
own interests and its very existence it 
would see in monasticism its greatest 
enemy. It would realize what its 
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leaders of the Reformation age failed 
to realize until too late—that it was 
nourishing in its bosom the seeds of 
disintegration and disaster ! 

Roman Catholic friends, believe me, I 
am not antagonizing your faith when I 
attack monasticism ; rather am I striv- 
ing to purify the Old Church from a 
blot on her escutcheon. 

I would fain raise American youth 
and manhood from the degradation into 
which it has been dragged by a system 
founded on erroneous teaching concern- 
ing the rights and nobility of man. To 
stamp out every sentiment of true man- 
hood; to grind human nature into the 
very dust; to humble and break the 
spirit of unfortunate youth, is the ob- 
ject of monasticism. Am I not right 
then in concluding that this system is 
pernicious in practice, destructive of the 
very principles of freedom and, there- 
fore, of true Christianity? 

A Disgusting Story and a Re- 
markable Conversion. 

Father Harrington read his lecture 
throughout, copiously interspersing it 
with remarks that he had personal 
experience of all that he said. He also 
read from a book which he had placed 
on the reading desk, the Life of St. 
Paul of the Cross, the founder of his 
Order. The full title of the book is: 

‘“ The Life of the Blessed Paul of the 
Cross, Founder of the Congregation of 
the Barefoctec Clerks of the Most Holy 
Cross and Passicn of Jesus Christ.’’ 


Three volumes. 


London: ‘Thomas 


Baker, 1 Soho square, 1853. 

The work is endorsed by Cardinal 
Wiseman with the following approbation; 

‘We hereby approve and sanction 
the Series of Lives of the Canonized and 
Beatified Saints, the Servants of God 
declared Venerable, and others common- 
ly reputed to have died in the odour of 
sanctity, now in course of publication by 
the Congregation of the Oratory of St. 


Philip Neri, and we cordially recommend 
it to the Faithful, as calculated to pro- 
mote the glory of God and His Saints, 
the increase of devotion, and the spread 
of our holy Religion. 

‘*Given at Westminster, the Feast of 
the Nativity of our B. Lady, A. D. 1851. 

‘“N. CARD. WISEMAN.”’ 

Father Harrington read from the sec- 
ond volume, page 364, as follows : 

‘* Paul was at Gaeta when he was ask- 
ed to assist a poor dying man, named 
Antonio Alvares, who lived under the 
castle in that city. The poor sick man, 
as a consequence of the disease from 
which he was suffering, vomited from 
his mouth loathsome evacuations into a 
basin which Father Paul held. Nature 
had a horror and repugnance for a thing 
so disgusting; but as charity dreads 
nothing that pleases God, ‘ Horrere 
nescit charitas’—*‘ Charity knows not to 
fear or tremble ’—the man of God, gain- 
ing a complete victory over himself,took 
from the basin repeatedly a handful of 
these disgusting evacuations and swal- 
lowed it; and then, after so splendid a 
victory over himself, bravely continued 
to render his charitable assistance to the 
poor dying man. At other times the 
servant of God, to overcome himself, 
had gone so far as to suck the loathsome 
wounds of the sick.”’ 

Before Father Harrington had con- 
cluded the reading of this disgusting ac- 
tion of the founder of his Order, a young 
man in the audience arose in great ex- 
citement and said the story was not 
true, and that it was not contained in 
the book which Mr. Harrington held in 
his hand. Mr. Harrington replied that 
every word of it was in the book as he 
read it. The young man continued to 
exclaim that it was false, and denounced 
the lecturer for fabricating it. Mr. 


Harrington extended the book towards 
the young man, who had arisen from 
his seat in the centre of the hall, and in- 
vited him to come forward and read the 











story himself. He shouted out that he 
would do so, and advanced towards the 
platform. When he reached for the 
book, Mr. O’Connor, who had conduct- 
ed the religious exercises of the meeting, 
stepped to Father Harrington’s side and 
invited the young man to the platform 
to read the story to the congregation. 
He came upon the platform, but he was 
so excited he could not read the pas- 
sage, though urged to do so by Mr. 
O'Connor, who placed the book in his 
hand and jointly held it with him. 

Meanwhile Mr. Harrington had ex- 
plained to the congregation that it was 
with reluctance he had referred to that 
unseemly act of the founder of his Order, 
who doubtless was sincere in believing 
that Almighty God was highly pleased 
with such a revolting and beastly exhibi- 
tion of fanaticism, that reminded one of 
the verse in Proverbs, ‘‘ As a dog re- 
turneth to his vomit, so a fool returneth 
to his folly.’’ Mr. Harrington then joined 
Mr. O'Connor and the Roman Catholic 
man,and pointing out the passage in the 
book read it aloud with the latter. By 
this time the congregation was greatly 
excited ; men and women rose to their 
feet in expectation of some catastrophe; 
but Mr. O'Connor assured them that 
the service would proceed in an orderly 
manner ; they had met there in the 
cause of Christ and He would protect 
them. 

Turning to the Roman Catholic 
man he asked him if he was satisfied 
that Mr. Harrington had read the pas- 
sage correctly. He replied that he was 
perfectly satisfied, and he begged the 
clergymen and the congregation to ac- 
cept his apology for the disturbance he 
had created by his zeal for his Church. 
He was sorry the story was true, as it 
was a shameful act on the part of St. 
Paul of the Cross. He bowed to the 
congregation and was about to retire 
from the platform when Mr. O’Connor 
invited him to take his seat 


and -e- 
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main on the platform until the close of 
service. This he did; but scarcely was 
he seated when he arose and exclaimed 
in a loud voice, ‘‘I believe in the Lord 
Jesus Christ as my Saviour and Redeem- 
er.’’ This confession of faith caused a 
renewal of the excitement in the congre- 
gation, but of a different kind. Many 
exclamations of ‘‘Glory to God,’’ 
‘* Praise the Lord ’’ and ‘‘ Halleluiah ’’ 
were heard, and Mr. O'Connor invited 
allto sing the hymn ‘‘ All Hail the 
Power of Jesus’ Name,’’ which was 
done by five hundred voices—half the 
congregation, the other half being evi- 
dently Roman Catholics who did not 
know the hymn. 

Before closing the service Mr. O’Con- 
nor gave a short Gospel address on the 
power of Christ to save all who would 
come to Him,and make them children of 
God. Faith in the Lord Jesus Christ 
alone could do this. The Catholic man, 
who was still on the platform, again 
arose and exclaimed as before, ‘‘I be- 
lieve in the Lord Jesus Christ alone as 
my Saviour and Redeemer, and Him 
alone will I trust henceforth.”’ 

It was a remarkable scene, one never 
to be forgotten by those who witnessed 
it. Here was a young man who, like 
Saul, tried to make havoc of the meeting, 
and if he had the power would hale the 
worshippers present and commit them 
to prison as Saul did when he was 
breathing out threatenings and slaughter 
against the disciples of the Lord. And 
now this young man, moved by the 
same Holy Spirit that had converted 

“Saul, *‘ spoke boldly in the name of the 
Lord Jesus,’’ and confessed him as _ his 
Saviour. When the service had closed 
many friends gathered around the young 
man and the other Catholics who re- 
mained and gave thanks to God for using 
now as in former times ‘‘ the base things 
of the world, and things which are de- 
spised,’’ to manifest His power and 
glory in the salvation of souls. 
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REFORMED CATHOLIC SERVICES IN MASONIC TEMPLE. 





JANES A. O'CONNOR, PASTOR. 


services last month were the 
most remarkable ever held in 
Masonic Temple. The great hall was 
crowded every Sunday night, Catholics 
and Protestants, about equal in numbers, 
exhibiting the greatest interest in all 
that was said and done. 
strictly 


SHE 


The service is 
evangelical—singing Gospel 
hymns, reading and expounding the 
Scriptures, extempore prayer and sermon 
by the pastor. Then follows a lecture 
or address by one of the recently con- 
verted priests or other friends. 
A REPORTER'S CONVERSION. 

Sunday evening, May 6, the pastor 
conducted the service, and Henry B. 
Ingram, a reporter for the New York 
Times, spoke as follows : 

There are sinners who are more hope- 
less cases than the worst drunkards. I 
am not referring to newspaper men be- 
cause my brothers in the profession are 
generally a superior order of men. 
What I do refer to is the careless indif- 
ferent sinner, and he is found in the 
ranks of newspaper men as well as else- 
where, and while he is not at all a bad 
fellow, from a moral standpoint, he is 
dangerously close to damnation. 

I was one of that character but, thank 
God, I stand before you a sinner saved 
by grace, and I do not think I can do 
better than to tell you in so many words 
my actual experience and how our Lord 
Jesus came to me and, reaching down 
His strong arm, snatched 
brand from the burning fire. 


me like a 


Eighteen years ago, in my native 
place, my boyhood home, I gave, as I 
then believed, my heart to our blessed 
Saviour in a meeting under the minis- 
trations of the Rev. John E. Gorse of 
the Methodist Episcopal Church. For 


a time I served my Saviour, not well I 
know, and then I left home and after 
awhile went West as the engineer of an 
electrical company and foreman ofa gang 
of telegraph constructionists. | Associa- 
tions and other things caused me to 
doubt, and before I knew it I had 
fallen. 

My belief was gone and I was walking 
dangerously near the brink of the terri- 
ble chasm of agnosticism. It is with 
shame and trembling I now admit that I 
scoffed at things I had once held 
sacred, and declared that the Holy 
Scriptures and religion were an inven- 
tion of the priests for the purpose 
of holding the human 
ery, and grew’ careless and _ said 
that I didn’t know whether there 
was any future life and I cared less. 
I was utterly oblivious to after life. yet 
now I know that God kept me from be- 
coming a drunkard, a debauchee, and 
that He had reserved 
work. ; 

Several months ago our Lord Jesus 
Christ came and called me while 


mind in slav- 


me for His own 


I was 
at my desk in Police Headquarters in 
Brooklyn, where I happened to be 
working on that day. A number of 
young men were there discussing the 
question of heaven. There were among 
them young men trained in the doctrines 
of all the different denominations of 
Protestantism, Roman Catholicism, and 
also the scoffing infidel. I had taken 
no part in the discussion, but had lis- 
tened. somewhat amused, at what the 
different persons wanted in heaven, when 
one of them turned to me and asked : 

‘‘ Harry, what would you be satisfied 
with in heaven ?’’ 

Quick as the lightning flash came to 
Saul I saw the face of my Saviour before 
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me and heard that voice which said: 
** Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me ?’’ 
To me it spoke as an inner conscious- 
ness or monitor and said: ‘‘Say I 
would be satisfied to sit at the Master’s 
feet: to sit at the feet of Jesus our 
blessed and wonderful Saviour.’’ 

I made this answer, and then as the 
jeers which greeted it still rang in my 
ears a great wave of emotion rolled over 
me, and I asked myself this ques- 
tion : 

‘* What kind of a man would you— 
you who have sneered and scoffed at the 
Word of God, at His people, and have 
not opened your heart in prayer for 
nearly a score of years, be to sit at the 
feet of Jesus.’’ Conviction of sin came 
at that moment, and with it the admoni- 
tion, ‘‘Be clean, be clean;’’ and as I 
went out of Police Headquarters that 
night I was a better man. I again loved 
my Saviour, but I was dazed. I could 
hardly realize what had happened 
me. 

But I was not yet saved. Those 
whom God loveth He chasteneth, and I 
had mixed up too long with the scum of 
ring politics in Brooklyn to be trusted. 
So the next move in the work of my 
redemption was to cast me on a sick bed, 
where for nearly two weeks I was rack- 
ed and torn with the most terrible and 
agonizing pains. My wife, who is a 
good Christian, talked with me and the 
Word of God was put into my hands, 
and there, amid terrible suffering, I 
read and re-read again and again the 
precious promises of our Saviour. 

Arising from my sick bed with the 
burden of conviction that I was a great 
sinner, who only deserved condemnation, 
still growing heavier, I cried aloud in 
my distress, ‘‘ What shall I do to be 
saved?’’ The answer came in this 
way. 

My city editor sent me to Brooklyn 
to interview some men on what they 
thought about the indictment of John Y. 





McKane. God willed it that I should not 
put my hands in filth again, and I be- 
live He arranged it so that all of these 
men should be away from home. I 
called up my city editor on the telephone 
and he told me to go to the Lafayette 
Avenue Presbyterian Church and re- 
porta meeting there. I did so and 
found that it was one of a series of meet- 
ings of a great revival of religion, which 
Was sweeping over Brooklyn. 

My city editor is a man who believes 
that more reports of religious meetings 
and fewer scandals, like the Breck- 
enridge and divorce cases, would be of 
greater benefit to the community; so he 
ordered me to continue to report the 
meetings. 

A few nights after I attended the first 
meeting I went up to Bethesda Church 
on Ralph avenue to hear Ferdinand 
Schivera speak. His text was: ‘‘ Be 
not deceived ; God is not mocked : for 
whatsoever a man soweth, that also shall 
he reap.’ His discourse was largely 
upon the sin of intemperance; and just as 
he said that a drunkard could not en- 
ter the kingdom of heaven, a man un- 
der the influence of liquor arose in his 
seat and fell full length on the floor a 
the speaker's feet. 

Thank God, who has saved me al- 
ways from the curse of drink, I muttered, 
and with that prayer of thanksgiving I 
was saved. Jesus from that moment, 
entered in complete possession of my 
whole being. I am His and He is mine. 
He protects me from harm and I am 
trying toserve Him as best I can. 
Since He saved me I have been living 
a new life, one of joy, peace and content- 
ment, while before all was discontent, 
uncertainty and gloom. Pray for me, 
friends, that I may be steadfast and un- 
movable, always abounding in the ways 
of the Lord. 

Mr. Ingram then spoke briefly about 
his desire to start an institution in every 
way like the Young Men’s Christian As- 
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sociation on Park Row, right in the 
great heart of newspaperdom. Owing 
to the great rents demanded for quarters, 
he said that it would cost several thous- 
ands of dollars to put the project on its 
feet, but that he had faith to believe that 
the money could be raised, and that he 
hoped to be able to invite the congrega- 
tion to the opening of the establishment 
in the not distant future. 


The Gospel Preached. 

The music was in charge of Professor 
S. K. Earl, who led the congregation 
with his fine barytone voice and Miss 
Mary Upham, the sweet singer of Gos- 
pel hymns, whose every note is a ser- 
mon, delighting the congregation with 
her solos. The Roman Catholics pres- 
ent at every meeting never before wit- 
nessed or heard such simple and soul- 
uplifting services and such singing and 
preaching. The Gospel preached was 
clear and plain to every understanding: 
That salvation can be had through Christ 
alone, and not through popes, bishops 
and priests. The blood of Jesus Christ 
cleanseth from all sin, and He has all 
power in heaven and on earth to be used 
for and upon those who come to Him in 
repentance and faith. The way is clear. 
Whosoever will, may come to Him and 
drink of the water of life freely, with- 
All this 
teaching is foreign to Roman Catholic 
doctrine, which says, work for your 


out money and without price. 


salvation, do penance, get masses said 
by the priests (who must be paid in ad- 
vance for each mass—no pay, no pray), 
jmportune the Virgin Mary and saints, 
and do a thousand other things. Where- 
as all who believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ as 
salvation 


the Great High Priest of our 
can come boldly unto the 
throne of grace, and obtain mercy and 
find grace to help in time of need. He 
can be touched with the feeling of our 
infirmities, for He was in all points 
tempted like as we are, yet without sin. 
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He came from heaven to save sinners, 
and every sinner who wants to be saved 
can be saved by Him alone. ‘* Behold, 
I stand at the door, and knock: if any 
man hear My voice, and open the door, 
I will come in to Him, and will sup with 
him, and he with me.’’ 


The Chicken Story. 

At the close of one of Father Harring- 
ton’s addresses Pastor O’Connor referred 
to some of the wonderful ‘‘miracles’’ re- 
corded of St. Paul of the Cross. He 
quoted from ‘‘ The Life of St. Paul of 
the Cross, Founder of the Congregation 
of Discalced Clerks of the Most Holy 
Cross and Passion of Jesus Christ. By 
Father Pius of the Name of Mary, Con- 
sultor-General of the same Congregation. 
With the Approbation of the Passionists 
in the United States. P. O'Shea, Pub- 
lisher, 19 Barclay street, New York.’’ 

The ‘‘ Chicken Story’’ is found on 
page 249 of that volume as follows : 

‘‘ In the city of Fondi there was care- 
fully preserved a hen, which was called 
Father Paul's hen, because of another of 
his miracles, recorded by an eye-witness, 
on his oath. He was stopping in that 
city at the house of Signori Goffredi. 
His very kind benefactors, wishing to 
treat the servant of God with due re- 
spect, they sent and bought a hen for 
their dinner. When St. Paul saw it on 
the table he said to the lady of the 
house: ‘ You have done wrong to kill 
that poor animal, because with her eggs 
she was the support of a poor woman, to 
whom she belonged. Let us do an act 
of charity. Open that window.’ This 
being done he blessed the animal, al- 
ready cooked as it was—in the name of 
the Father, and of the Son, and of the 
Holy Ghost. He hardly had pronounc- 
ed the words when the hen returned to 
life, was covered with feathers, took 
wing and went away screaming through 
the window to the house of her poor 
mistress, from whom she had been stol- 

















en by the man who sold her. Another 

wonder similar to this was worked by 

the blessed man in Fianello of Sabina.’’ 
THE FISH STORY. 

On the same page of that volume is 
the following fish story : 

‘‘There were other wonders of vari- 
ous kinds which God was pleased to 
work by His servant. One day as he 
was dining at the house of the Signori 
Mirabelli, of Civita Vecchia, the servant 
girl was putting a large fish upon the 
table. She let it fall on the ground and 
smashed the dish. The mistress began 
to make a noise and reproached the girl 
sevetely. Paul, who loved peace and 
had compassion on all, said, ‘ Never 
mind it, never mind it—it is nothing.’ 
He rose from the table, picked up the 
pieces, united them together and im- 
mediately, in the hands of Paul, the dish 
came together as before, and was put on 
the table with the fish upon it, to the 
great consolation of the poor servant. 
That dish was long preserved in remem- 
brance of this wonder, and was called 
Father Paul’s dish.”’ 


An Exciting Meeting. 

Sunday evening, May 27, the Temple 
was crowded tothe doors. There seemed 
to be more Roman Catholics present 
than on any previous occasion, and 
some of them were determined to cause 
disturbance. But Mr. O'Connor con- 
ducted the service as usual, and Miss 
Upham sang her Gospel hymns as 
sweetly asever. Once it was found 
necessary to call upon a police officer to 
remove a Roman Catholic man who 
persisted in disturbing the meeting. It 
was said that he had b-en a minister of 
the Protestant Episcopal Church before 
he became a Roman Catholic, and that 
now he had some connection with the 
Passionist Monastery in Hoboken, N. J. 
where Father Harrington had been or- 
dained a priest in 1890. The previous 
Sunday he tried to cause a disturbance 
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and addressed Father Harrington, but 
he was induced to keep quiet during the 
service. At the close of the meeting he 
told Father Harrington that a nun in 
the convent in West Hoboken sent him 
a message of good will and Godspeed. 
Whether he spoke the truth or not is 
not known. 

After a brief Gospel address by Mr. 
J. B. Froshel, a young business man, 
who is president of the Philip and An- 
drew Society ofthe Collegiate Reformed 
Church, Fifth avenue and Twenty-ninth 
street, of which Rev. David James Bur- 
rell, D.D., is pastor, Mr. O’Connor 
commented on the fact that Mr. Froshel 
had been a Roman Catholic, but was 
converted some years ago and was now 
one of the brightest converted Catholics 
in the city. 

When the pastor had read the Twenty- 
seventh Psalm, the Roman Catholic man 
caused the disturbance referred to. 
When quiet was restared Mr. O'Connor 
read the following vows taken by the 
members of the Passionist Order : 

THE PASSIONISTS’ VOWS. 

From the ‘‘Rules and Constitutions for 
the Congregation of Discalced Clerks of 
the most Holy Cross and Passion of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Printed at St. 
Michael’s Retreat, West Hoboken, New 
Jersey, 1870. With a Preface to the 
American edition by Albinus Magno, of 
the Incarnate Wisdom, Provincial.’’ The 
book is a small 24 mo. of 112 pages, with 
38 short chapters. Chapter VI. page 27 
is entitled : On the Ceremony of Taking 
the Simple Vows, and is here given in 
full. 

‘“He that is to be _ professed 
should first be approved by the 
secret and free suffrages not only ot the 
Superior of the Noviciate, but likewise of 
the entire Local Chapter, consisting of 
the Priests and the other Professed Re- 
ligious in Sacred Orders, the Lay- 
Brothers, though professed, being al- 


ways excluded, as they have no right of 
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suffrage. Two-thirds of the suffrages 
will suffice for canonical approbation, 
and the Novice duly approved, shall 
make his religious vows. According to 
the distinguishing custom of the Insti- 
tute, a cross is placed on his shoulders, 
a crown of thorns on his head, and the 
sign displaying the venerable name of 
Jesus, is attached to his breast. While 
this is being done a priest shall recite 
in a tone of meditation, the Passion of 
our Lord from the Gospel of St. John, 
as far asthe words, /mistt Spiritum, 
when, according to the formula placed 
below, at the end of this chapter, the 
Novice shall make the vows of Obedi- 
ence, Voluntary Poverty and Chastity; 
he shall also promise that, to he utmost 
of his power, he will promote among the 
Faithful a grateful remembrance of, and 
devotion towards the Passion and Death 
of our Lord Jesus Christ after the man- 
ner prescribed in the Constitutions. The 
ceremony shall be concluded by a sacred 
procession through the church, during 
which the Religious shall chant in a 
solemn and modest tone, the psalm 
Laudate Dominum de Calis. 
shall make their profession before the 
General or the Provincial, or some one 
else, whom either of them shall nom- 


Novices 


inate. 

‘‘* IT. N.N., do vow and promise, by a 
simple vow and promise to Almighty 
God, to Blessed Mary, ever a Virgin, to 
all the heavenly Court, and to Thee, 
Father, Poverty, Chastity and Obedi- 
ence, as also a diligent endeavor to pro- 
mote, according to my strength, in the 
hearts of the Faithful devotion to the Pas- 
sion of our Lord according to the Rules 
and Constitutions of the Discalced 
Clerks of the Most Holy Cross and Pas- 
sion of our Lord Jesus Christ, Amen.’’’ 

Frem Chapter XII., ‘‘On the Man- 
ner of Fulfilling the Vows, and First 
Concerning obedience,’’ make the 
following extracts : 

‘* Let their obedience be blind. 


we 


‘When commanded, let them obey 
promptly, simply and godly. 

‘‘Let them not write letters to any 
one without the knowledge of the Super- 
ior, and let him seal all letters. 

‘* Let everyone be at liberty to write, 
even secretly, to the Superior.’’ 

This is a direct encouragement to each 
inmate to be a spy on his companions. 
Monasticism Opposed to Intel- 

lectual Freedom. 

The following is part of Father Har- 
rington’s second lecture on Monasticism: 


One who has never been a member of 
a religious order, be he Protestant or 
Catholic, can form no adequate idea of 
the elements introduced,or the influences 
brought to bear upon the education of a 
young monk. Inmy last lecture I gave 
as concise a sketch as I could of the 
physicial training which the novice was 
compelled to undergo before he attained 
full spiritual growth in his ‘‘ holy voca- 
tion.’’ I described some of the cruel 
and disgusting penances inflicted upon 
him, or which he was taught and urged 
to inflict upon himself. You were hor- 
rified, and your sympathy and indigna- 
tion aroused, at the recital of these at- 
rocities, but there is still a story to tell 
of the infamous work of monasticism 
that appeals more forcibly to the heart, 
than any I have yet told, because it 
speaks of blasted minds and _ intellects. 
The difference between the story of last 
Sunday night, and the story I have to 
tell to-night, is the difference between 
the hospital and the madhouse. In one, 
you behold humau wretchedness in the 
form of bodily disease and affliction, in 
the other is exemplified the very acme 
of human wretchedness in the wreck and 


ruins of men’s intellects! Believe me, 


you will not find my comparison too 
strong, or far fetched when I have told 
the havoc monasticism has played with 
the minds of your fellow-creatures. I 
do not mean to convey the idea that 
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every convent and monastery is a_ bed- 
lam filled with howling maniacs; no; 
but the wonder is, that it isnot so. The 
delusion, however, is just as complete ; 
for when you have succeeded in bring- 
ing the human intellect to such a depth 
of degrading superstition and rabid fan- 
aticism, such as is developed in monas- 
tic institutions, then surely you are but 
one step removed from the insane asy- 


lum. You, my Christian friends, will 
pronounce the verdict when I am 
through. 


‘‘Before taking up the argument ofthe 
evening, I wish to again protest that I 
am making war not on persons, but on 
corrupt systems and pernicious princi- 
ples that are being made use of to des- 
troy the God-given freedom of American 
youths and maidens, freedom of body, 
mind and soul. Moreover, it is my 
fixed and irrevocable determination to 
use only the weapons the Roman Catho- 
lic Church puts into my hands to com- 
bat monasticism—my own sad, personal 
experience, and the works of Roman 
Catholic historians, spiritual writers and 
the lives of the saints. These, and no 
others shall be my authorities, and you 
will see that falsehood and dissimulation 
that it is needful 
only to tell the truth, and monasticism 
condemns itself out of its own mouth.”’ 


are not necessary ; 





In confirmation of these statements 
ample proofs from the works of the most 
eminent Roman Catholic ‘‘ saints’’ and 
‘monks *’ will be given in future issues 
of THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 


Mixed Marriages. 

A Presbyterian minister writes: In 
the May CONVERTED CATHOLIC there is 
an account of a ‘‘ Mixed Marriage.”’ 
The bridegroom was a Romanist; the 
minister who united the couple was a 
Presbyterian. He did so at the ‘‘ex- 
press wish of the bride and her parents.”’ 
Whether the bride was a communicant 


or not I donot know. At any rate, she 
called herself a Protestant, most prob- 
ably. 

Now, the Word of God says most dis- 
tinctly, ‘‘ Be not unequally yoked to- 
gether with unbelievers.’’ The Protes- 
tant who unites himself in marriage toa 
Roman Catholic commits a sin—all the 
The 


‘Be not partakers of 
other men’s sins.”’ 


greater if he is a communicant. 
Bible also says : 
It seems to me, 
then, that a Protestant minister ought 
not to marry a Protestant and a Roman- 
ist. Godcannot bless a marriage which 
He has forbidden. How, then, can a 
minister bless what God cannot bless ? 
I speak of such marriages in general. 
There are cases which I need not men- 
tion, in which they not only may, but 
ought to, take place. 
ceptions to the rule. 

I was once asked to bless the marriage 
of a communicant in my congregation to 
a Roman Catholic. I respectfully de- 
clined to do so on these grounds, that 
the bride was acting in opposition to the 
teaching of the Confession of Faith of 
Church, to her profession as a communi- 
cant and to the plain command of the 
Word of God. I cannot see that I did 
wrong in that case. 

It is said that when 


But they are ex- 


Protestants are 
true to their faith and principles in their 
intercourse with Roman Catholics the 
latter will surrender. Protestants who 
are true to their faith and principles will 
never ally themselves to Romanists. I 
would not give a pewter dime for Ro- 
manists surrendering so far as to allow 
a Protestant minister to marry them to a 
Protestant, or even to baptize their chil- 
dren. They can be ugly enough in 
other ways, and they are. 


. — 


THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC will be 


sent to new subscribers from May to 
December for fifty cents. We hope to 
receive many new names at this 


rate. 
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MY CONVERSION ‘FROM RO- 
MANISM. 

HERE is no time in the life of a man 
5 or woman that they become more 
reflective of their past life than when the 
saving power of Jesus Christ their Sav- 
iour reaches them and drags them, as it 
were, into the light of His saving grace. 

I feel it my duty to explain how this 

redemption was brought about in my 
sin, but 
having been brought up a Roman Ca- 
tholic was also hampered by the doubt 
that is a necessary result of superstitious 
teaching. education in 
the parochial school and partook of all 
the sacraments of that faith. In fact it 
seemed to me that the only study that 
was uppermost in the minds of our 
teachers was Roman Catholic doctrines, 
to the exemption of other more import- 
ant studies; so much so that when I left 
the parochial to attend the public school 
I found scholars there only half my age 
who could discount my Roman educa- 
tion. I found it very hard to make up 
for lost time. From personal experience 
I must say that parochial schools are a 
Piindrance to American born Roman 
Catholic children, who are taught that 
all outside the Roman Church are lost. 
The only result that I could boast of hav- 
ing attained by this much vaunted pa- 
rochial education was a fund of super- 
stitious nonsense,and perverted, cut and 
dried, Roman doctrines. 

When the Word of God, as it is writ- 
ten in His Book untrammelled by Ro- 
man duplicity, 
simple truths necessary to attain salva- 

a Roman Catholic, 
so used to searching for pardon of my 
sins through the preposterous and au- 
dacious methods of my former faith. 
The result was that when I began to 
doubt the doctrines which I had been 
in I did not know 
and in this way became 
like a craft 


case, for I was not alone in 


I received my 


was shown to me the 


tion astonished me, 


forcibly educated 
where to turn, 


the ready victim of sin, 





without a relies, filled with fone ac- 
quired from superstition for the ulti- 
mate salvation of my soul. In this way 
my life was made a burden to me, and 
as I know now that at no time of my 
life did I need more the helping hand of 
that Saviour of whom I really knew so 
little about. I deemed it almost mirac- 
ulous that just at this time, by the 
merest chance, I received the consoling 
and tender words of mercy that just 
suited my case without having to seek 
it through any human mediator nor en- 
ter a magnificent cathedral, or any 
other symbols of costly devotion. 

But in Christ’s Mission, to which I 
was directed by a friend, the pastor, 
Rev. James A. O’Connor, a converted 
Roman Catholic priest, understanding 
my case thoroughly, explained to me 
more fully the simple truths of Jesus 
Christ, the seeds of which had been 
sown in Beulah Mission, New Haven, 
Conn., my home, and removed from my 
mind all trace of superstition, so that 
from that hour I felt myself a free man, 
Indeed, it is this free and unbounded 
salvation that I love to speak of in 
praise, of which I have had personal 
experience, and which I would like 
in my own humble way to hold up 
before the still blinded and prejudiced 
eyes of my former Roman Catholic 
brethren, whom I yet dearly love. I 
earnestly pray that God would grant 
me extraordinary convincing power so 
as to enable me to bring others into that 
saving light. MILES FITZGERALD. 





OUR SCARLET PRINCE. 

This interesting volume by Rev. Dr. 
John McDowell Leavitt will be sent asa 
present to any of our subscribers who 
will send two new subscribers to THE 
CONVERTED CATHOLIC. If the small 
army of delinquent subscribers will pay 
up their arrears and send one new sub- 
scriber they will receive the book free, 
Address this office. 
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ROME IN IRELAND. 





But knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 
Rich with the spoils of time, did ne’er unroll. 

Chill penury repressed their noble rage, 
And froze the genial current of the soul. 


This verse from ‘‘ Gray’s Elegy ’’ so 
often quoted on account of its sublime 
beauty and deep significance, may not, 
from a technical standpoint, be just the 
proper introduction or keynote to the 
subject that I will try in an humble 
way to introduce; but after searching 
through a literary education that is not 
very extensive or elaborate they are 
certainly the most appropriate I can 
find for the purpose indicated. 

The poem also appeals to me, especial- 
ly having been born in a country where 
the education of the people for sinister 
reasons has been carefully loaded with 
religious superstition and duplicity by 
the strongest and most unique religious 
organization on the face of the earth, 
and whose national political aspirations 
have been ground under the heel of a 
political machine equally as_ strong 
and unique as her spiritual dictator,and 
the intellect and strength of her people 
made to subserve the selfish ends of 
both. 

The reader has, I presume, by this 
time surmised that Ireland is the coun- 
try I refer to—the only place where 
such a state of things could exist in the 
nineteenth century. The same religious 
body that dominates the entire life of the 
majority of the Irish people, with its 
superstitious absurdities, also creeps 
surreptitiously among the people of 
these glorious United States of America, 
taking advantage of that quality of tol- 
erance possessed by its people which, 
to a certain extent, is one of the essen- 
tials of freedom in any land when exer- 
cised with discrimination. 

In Ireland, where the astute Roman 
hierarchy finds a ready and fertile field 
for its cut and dried extracts from Bible 
truths, there is no need of precaution on 


their part to ward off the inevitable pro- 
test that would naturally emanate from 
a people who in a free land had got an 
inkling of the pure, unhampered and 
simple Gospel of Jesus Christ, their per- 
sonal Saviour and great High Priest. 
Therefore, to see this mighty mercenary 
Roman organization working in full 
blast with ‘‘all the appliances and 
means to boot,’’ one should be born in 
poor down trodden Ireland not of Catho- 
lic stock, because if they were they 
would never see any failing in those 
wily doctrines,if their tutors of that de- 
nomination or their father confessor could 
help it; but they should belong to that 
small, persecuted and ostracized minority 
who have received the awful sounding 
Roman curse as often as there are hairs 
on their head. matter of fact, 
which I state from personal experience, 
Roman Catholics never see any 
wrong in the doctrines of their own 
Church until they leave it, as I have 
done; and in gaining freedom from the 
superstitious monstrosity they are ap 

palled at the duplicity that held them in 
bondage by such a yoke. 

I was forcibly reminded by an inci- 
dent which I was witness to, not very 
long ago in thiscity, that the disgusting 
superstition which binds principally the 
poor persecuted Irish people, body and 
soul,to the whims of an Italian ecclesias- 
tical mogul bobs up serenely when the 
occasion requires it in this free and cos- 
mopolitan city of New York. <A dis- 
tant cousin of mine, a young girl, the 
only support of an aged mother, father 
and younger brother, who,although be- 
ing a consumptive, had worked on in- 
dustriously as a cigar maker with that 
strange vitality which seems to attend 
that complaint, until she finally col- 


As a 


lapsed. The doctor who was called to 
see her, a very kind hearted man witha 
small practice, seeing that the afflicted 
girl might rally for awhile, but would 
never recover, and having made several 
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calls before, refused the proferred fee, 
knowing that the people were poor. 
Then the dying girl asked for the last 
ministrations of the Catholic Church. A 
priest was sent for and was requested to 
say a mass for the poor tortured soul 
that feared in her superstition a sojourn 
in purgatory before she could dare to 
gaze on the face of her Redeemer. But 
his fee was one dollar, and he assured 
the aged mother that when her girl 
would die, he would, in consideration of 
the circumstances, say another mass for 
the repose of her soul. Oh! shades of 
Paul of the Cross, Liguori and Francis 
Xavier, whose lives for your professed 
humility, poverty and unselfish gener- 
osity in the service of God have been 
selected by the Roman Church as _ shin- 
ing examples to the inmates of the mon- 
asteries and convents, what think you 
of this monstrous rapacity and extor- 
tion in the name of the religion of Jesus 
Christ ? 

If ever any human beings on this 
earth deserve heaven in the next world 
itis the Roman Catholics who try® in 
all sincerity to serve God,even if it is by 
proxy, in spite of the clerical buncoers 
who have a lasso around their necks, 
filling their brains with antiquated, su- 
perstitious nonsense, rubbing bogus 
relics to their bodily ills, and incident- 
ally rifling their pockets of hard earned 
savings. I say again, if Roman Catho- 
lics have to suffer this persecution in 
seeking in all sincerity and with an in- 
stinctive love tor the free saving power 
of Jesus Christ, then who are more 
worthy than they of His boundless love. 

If we should slightly paraphrase the 
verse with which I introduce this sub- 
ject and make the words ‘‘chill,penury, 
rank popery,’’ would it not very aptly 
express the position of the majority of 
Roman Catholics, who mould their lives 
according to the dictates of a foreigner 
who masquerades as the vicar of the 
great God of all. = 


For A Wife’s Conversion. 

We commend the following case to the 
prayers ofour readers. May God give 
this good man power and wisdom in 
preaching Christ to his dear wife and 
children : 

DEAR S1r:—I have been married toa 
Roman Catholic seventeen years and 
have a family of five children. My wife 
has always trained the children. I be- 
long to the Baptist Church. My children 
are somewhat bewildered; but keeping 
my promise which I made my wife be- 
fore marriage, I have never tried to in- 
fluence them. My oldest boy, who 
was prepared for first communion, came 
to me and said, ‘‘Papa,mamma wants me 
to take first communion in her Church, 
but I do not believe in her doctrine and 
I do not like her Church forms."’ He 
said he wished me to tell his mother so. 
I did, which was a terrible blow to her, 
but she did not try to force him and he 
has come out this year, and has been 
baptized and joined the Baptist Church. I 
lived in Michigan,and my family is there 
n w, but will come here to make there 
home in April. My reason for com- 
ing here is to get my wife away from 
the influence of her relatives. I wish to 
convert her to the true and living God. 
I have therefore to ask your advice in 
the matter. When I am at homeI read 
the Bible every morning and we have 
family prayer. But my wife insists up- 
on the children joining her in two or 
three Hail Mary’s, etc., and when I am 
away from home the Bible is not read, 
but a prayer book, with a verse or two 
of the Bible and comments by the Ro- 
man Church, is substituted. Now, if 
you can possibly spare the time to an- 
swer my letter and give me some points 
to begin the work I wish accomplish- 
ed, I shall follow your instructions pray- 
erfully and carefully. I know something 
of the good work you are doing, and my 
sincere prayer is for its further contin- 
uance. Yours in Christ. 3 ©. <. 














THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 














A HAPPY CONVERSION. 





BY REV. WILLIAM H. REYNOLDS. 


@ was brought up in the bondage and 
ni darkness of Romanism. Beingtaught 
by example, if not by precept, that it 
was a sin of deeper dye to eat meat on a 
Friday than to become intoxicated or to 
take the name of the Lord in vain, to be 
found in the company of ‘ heretics’’ 
than in the company of liars, swearers, 
backbiters or murderers, so long as they 
were loyal Roman Catholics. In fact I 
was allowed to run into every excess of 
riot and was not condemned by my 
spiritual advisers, provided I went to 
confession and got up my studies in the 
catechism. But God was not satisfied 
to leave me in such a condition, He hav- 
ing better things instore for me. Strange 
to say, that from the age of fourteen 
years to the time of my conversion I 
sought and enjoyed Protestant company 
above the company of Roman Catholics, 
and had an inward dislike for the Church 
duties that I was expected to perform. 
Especially that of confessing my sins to 
the priest, which was always attended 
by an inward voice which 


” 


seemed to 
say, ‘‘ this is of no use,’’ and I need not 
say that I never for once felt, amid all 
the rites and ceremonies, that I was 
ready for heaven or the judgment. 

In the course of time it was noised 
abroad that I was going to be married to 
a Protestant young lady, and then war 
was declared in earnest. My parents 
got in a terrible way about it, fearing it 
would be the means of turning me from 
‘* the only true Church !’’ and of course 
that, to them, meant the eternal loss of 
my soul. It seemed that the refining 
fires of purgatory were of no use to the 
soul of a ‘‘ turncoat.’’ But through the 


war we pledged our love to each other 
and were finally married, my wife con- 
senting to be married by a priest, which 
appeased the wrath of my parents to an 
extent and added fuel to the fire on her 
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friend’s side. For two years we endured 
it and the Lord led us toa place about 
thirty miles distant from our former sur- 
roundings, where in God’s good time 
the light broke in on our hearts and 
we were both soundly converted to Him, 
and for the first time in all my life I felt 
and knew that my sins were all taken 
away, not by the words of a 
wicked and unclean as myself, 
silver or gold, but by the 
blood of Jesus Christ. Bless 
name ! 


man 

nor by 
precious 
His dear 


as 


Shortly afterward we sought and ob- 
tained the blessing of holiness and have 
been kept by the power of God from sin 
ever since. Soon after I was converted 
I found a people called ‘‘ Free Metho- 
dists,’’ and understood by the plain 
garb, the shining faces and ringing tes- 
timonies that they were truly a people 
of God, and like Peter ofold we felt it was 
good for us to be there, so we cast in our 
lot with them and belong to that band. 
God called me to the ministry and the 
church put me in the field, and I love 
the way with all my heart and feel like 
singing : 

No longer in darkness I’m walking 
For the light of His face is on me, 
And now unto others I’m telling 


How He saved a poor sinner like me. 


“THE CONVERSION OF ROMAN 
CATHOLICS.” A USEFUL MAN- 
UAL ON ROMANISM. 





This new book by the Editor of THE 
CONVERTED CATHOLIC will be valuable 
to everyone who is interested in any of 
the many phases of Romanism. Scarce- , 
ly a day passes but some inquiries are 
made at this office or received by mail 
relating to the Church of Rome, its 
doctrines, ceremonies, bishops, priests, 
nuns, etc. All these are answered in 
this volume. It will be sent to our 
subscribers for $1.00. Tothe general 
trade the price is $1.50. 
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PRIESTS AND MONEY. 
BY REV. A. LAMBERT, THE CONVERTED 
REDEMPTORIST PRIEST. 

HERE are, says La Bruyere, some 
. unclean souls composed of mud and 
filth smitten with the love of gain and self- 
interest, as great souls are with that 
It would be quite 
a revelation to Americans were they to 
know unclean 
souls’’ are found among the Catholic 
clergy. Money, and nothing but money 
is the ruling maxim ofa large number 
of priests. All the so-called ‘* means of 
salvation found in the Roman Church ’’ 
are in their hands but instruments to 
wheedle the people out of their pennies. 

This thirst for gold amongst them is 
not of recent origin. A medizeval author, 
Bernard of Clairvaux, reaches the high- 
est pinnacle of eloquence and honest in- 


of glory and victory. 


ae 


how many of these 


dignation when he attacks the voracious 
appetite the clergy of his time had for 
In his letter to the Dean of 
Limoges, to quote but one case, he does 


money. 


not hesitate to assert that the elegant 
furniture they had and the luxurious 
meals they enjoyed were so many rob- 
beries from Jesus and the poor. What 
would he say were he living at the pres- 
For this priestly gluttony 
has by no means disappeared; on the 
contrary, it is, if anything, on the in- 
Priests of to-day, 


ent time ? 


crease. emulating 
their predecessors, have lost even the 
semblance of self-respect through their 
The 
practices to which they 

their mirth, and the 


called ‘‘a lucky 


” 


love for the ‘‘ mighty dollar. 
<juestionable 

excite 
man 


resort 
successful is 
chap.’’ 

The greed of priests has passed into a 
proverb in France and Canada, There 


people speaking of an avaricious man 


say: ‘‘Ilaime l’argent autant qu’un 
cure :’’ (he loves money as much asa 
priest.) I do not exaggerate when I 


speak of their eagerness to coin money 
out of everything. Were I to tell all I 
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have heard and seen in that matter 
while I was still in the Roman Church, 
I would give the public a surprise-party. 
Enter any Roman Catholic church on a 
Sunday morning and invariably you 
will hear the priest talk on money ques- 
tions. It is either pew rent, or a collec- 
tion, or a lecture, or perhaps a play to be 
soon given for this or that purpose. 
Money, money is the unceasing cry. 
Money comes in bucketfulls from the 
poor deluded Romanist, and what is the 
result ? Debts remain, if they do not in- 
crease. I do not write so in anger; no, 
I write in sorrow, and I pray to God to 
suscitate soon a man who will have the 
courage to raise his voice and cry out 
against the abuses that have crept in the 
Roman Catholic Church. 

Scandals and inconsequences are the 
logical fruits of priestiy greed. Dancing 
is tolerated in Paris and prohibited in 
Buda-Pesth. Ammusements on Sunday 
are tolerated in Madrid and prohibited 
in London. Why such inconsistency ? 
Money is at the bottom. The ‘‘ ever 
unchangeable church’’ changes and 
varies when gold is needed. Before 
money old rules are cast aside and new 
rules are laid down. For the moment 
priests will thunder from the pulpit or 
from the altar against gambling; but, 
Sacerdotal Pharisees, why do you allow 
gambling devices to be used at your 
fairs, bazaars and tournaments ? 

What am I to say of the picnics and 
other ‘‘ holy’’ amusements, given under 
priestly auspices? Priests will howl 
against sending little children, boys and 
girls together to the public schools, in 
open day; and young men and young 
girls will meet freely in a grove. He 
must have, will say the ‘‘ Reverend 


Holy Fathers,’’ acorrupt heart who can 
imagine any harm in such meetings. 
Dear sirs, have you forgotten what you 
Have you forgotten what 
you have heard in the confessional ? 
Have you last, but not least, forgotten 


have seen ? 
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what you preach against the ‘‘ proximate 
occasions of sin.’’ 

We remember, when last year we 
were conducting the retreat at St. 
Joseph's Seminary, Troy, N. Y., we 
inveighed rather fiercely against that 
greed for money,which is the character- 
istic mark of so many priests, and we 
concluded by saying : How many pas- 
tors and even assistants would rejoice if 
a man was to invent a machine ‘with the 
device: Put a nickel in the slot and see 
the priest smile, and the face of the 
priest were to appear all smiling, no, all 
beaming. The machine, alas! is still 
to be invented, but the smile is not 
wanting. 

Some priests really become incarnate 
devils for the sake of filthy lucre. They 
are ready to sell anything for the sake 
ofa few nickels. They speculate on 
cradles and coffins. They make a trade 
of prayer and blessings. They peddle 
beads, crosses, scapulars, as fakirs on 
street corners will peddle flowers or toys. 
Fairs, you know, cannot be held every 
year. What will I do, says His Rever- 
ence? oh! I will call the ‘* Holy 
Fathers,’’ and I will have a mission; 
—and the Holy Fathers—such is the 
name given by the English speaking 
Romanists to the missionaries, and 
would to God these men were as holy as 
the poor people think they are—come; 
an admittance fee of five or ten cents is 
in some churches charged for seats at 
the services they conduct. The mis- 
sionaries thunder againsts in and sinners, 
but, if there isa moment when some of 
them grow specially enthusiastic, it is 
when they have to speak of beads, cru- 
cifixes, scapulars and candles for sale in 
the basement of the church, and some- 
times in the church itself. They could 
in all justice be called clerical peddlers. 
But why, one will say, speak so often 
and so much of scapulars and beads dur- 
ing missions? Kind reader, listen, Ca- 
tholic publishers at the request of the 
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parish priest have sent him a full assort- 
ment of such things, ‘and they share 
with him the profit of the sale ; they go 
even so far as to give him forty to fifty 
per cent. on the objects or articles sold. 

And the five, ten, fifteen or even 
twenty-five cents tax to get a seat dur- 
ing mass ona Sunday morning ! Priests, 
priests, you make money on the con- 
science of Catholics. Your Church 
compels her people to go to mass Sunday 
after Sunday under pain of what you 
call ‘‘ mortal sin,’’ and you—you who 
dare style yourselves the ‘‘ anointed of 
of the Lord’’—tax men and women who 
wish to obey her. With the money of 
poor laborers, whose homes are squalor 
and misery, you purchase luxuries; and 
you, poor laborers, with days of toil you 
grow old, scarcely you can live, and yet 
part of you substance goes to that man 
who calls himself your spiritual adviser 
and who is but a leech feasting on your 
Why not break 
away from ‘‘ the machine?’’ Why not 
see, once for all, that the church is the 
priest’s mint, and that his congregation 
is for hima lemon which he squeezes 
dry. 


bodies and your souls. 


Still I do not condemn the whole Ro- 
ish clergy. 
do not care for worldly goods ; 


There are some priests who 
but, 
alas, they are few and far between. Ah! 
what would Christ say, were He to 
come back in this world? And what 
judgment are we to pass on men claim- 
ing to be the ‘‘ true and real’’ disciples 
of that man-God, who, in His own 
words, had nowhere to lay his head ? 


‘THE CONVERSION OF ROMAN 
CATHOLICS.”’ 


The numerous questions that con- 
stantly arise regarding the doctrines and 
practices of the Roman Catholic Church 
are answered in this new volume by the 
Editor of THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC, 
theProspectus of which ayyears on the 
third page of the cover. 
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(© MONTHLY RECORD OF ROMAN CATHOLIC EVENTS. ~) 





xx RCHBISHOP James Vincent Cleary 
KK of Kingston, Canada, declared 
recently that he did not believe in the 
secret ballot being used at school elec- 
tions. He said that on general princi- 
ples he believed in the secret ballot, but 
did not think the time had come to ap- 
ply the method to school elections. This 
shows how false is the claim of the hier- 
archy that they are opposed to the pub- 
lic schools, only because they want to 
protect the rights of the parents in edu- 
cational matters. The truth is, as we 
had already opportunity to say it, that 
the rights of the parents are meant to 
designate the rights and claims of the 
Roman Church. If the parents were 
let free to act as they see fit in school 
matters, most of them would stand by 
the public schools. Archbishop Cleary 
knows this, and is opposed,therefore, to 
the secret ballot that would allow Ro- 
man Catholics to exercise their rights 
without any ecclesiastical penalty or 
threat to prevent them from becoming 
the staunch supporters of the public 
schools. 


The Cincinnati Christian Press for 
March says: ‘‘ The influence of Roman 
Catholicism in Chicago is clearly seen by 
the fact that forty-five of the sixty-one 
aldermen of the city belong to that 
Church, and ninety per cent. of her 
policemen, eighty per cent. of the fire 
department, and, most remarkable of all, 
sixty-seven per cent. of her teachers in 
the public schools, while eighty per 
cent. of the pupils are Protestants. The 
way we account for such a remarkable 
showing is that probably eighty per 
cent. of her saloon-keepers are Roman 
Catholics, and they control votes enough 
to compel the politicians to grant their 
request.’ 


This is another reason why Chicago 
should not be jealous of New York City. 


The following press dispatch chows 
that Papal Delegate Satolli has his hands 
full all the time : 

Sioux Falls, S. D., March 9.-‘‘Mother 
Superior Stanislaus, of the local paro- 
chial school, has just returned from a 
visit to Cardinal Gibbons at Baltimore 
and Mgr. Satolli at Washington relative 
to the denunciation by Father Nolan,the 
Catholic priest here, of the school and 
sisters who conduct it. Father Nolan’s 
charges were spoken from the altar, and 
are that the sisters are only parading in 
ursaline nuns costumes, that they are 
not nuns at all, but street walkers. He 
forbade his parishioners from sending 
their children to the school. Mother 
Stanislaus brings a peremptory order 
from Mgr. Satolli commanding Father 
Nolan to retract his charges in as public 
a manner as he made them and to rein- 
state the school and support it. Father 
Nolan, who is backed by nearly the en- 
tire parish, refuses to retract, and the 
case will be settled in Satolli’s court."’ 


Fy 


The Baltimore Baptist of March 7 
thus comments upon the school trouble 
in Pittsburgh, Pa: 

‘* Pittsburgh is having trouble in its 
public schools. The nuns there and in 
other cities—as we have warned our 
readers—have gained positions as teach- 
ers. They insist on wearing their garb 
and being allowed to assemble, ‘ after 
school,’ all the scholars they can influ- 
ence and give them religious instruction. 
Everybody knows what that means. 
The scholar who doesn’t stay for re- 
ligious teaching will fare badly at the 
hands of a nun when ‘marks’ are 
given. To attend isto be rooted and 
grounded in Catholic doctrines. It is 
not to be wondered at that the Junior 
Order of American Mechanics,A. P. A., 
and kindred societies are aroused. The 
wonder is that non-Catholics in Pitts- 
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burg should have fallen into the snare. 
The truth is the old Baptist doctrine of 
complete separation of Church and State 
needs emphasizing more than ever. Our 
public schools should be free from all 
sectarian influences. We may expect 
soon in Baltimore a move on the part of 
the nuns akin to that begun in Pitts- 
burg. To be forwarned is to be fore- 
armed.”’ 


The Catholic Universe of February 24 
prints the following, which is another 
thorn in the flesh for the good Paulist 
Fathers and their conversion scheme : 

‘*The esteemed Catholic Record, of 
Indianapolis, prints a communication 
from a correspondent that is full of meat 
on the subject of patronage withheld 
from Catholic papers by readers and ad- 
vertisers of that faith. Among other 
things the correspondent says: If Ca- 
tholic merchants don’t get Catholic 
trade it is because they make no effort 
to get it. It is too late in the nineteenth 
century to doubt the powerful magic of 
advertising. The columns of news- 
papers are filled with the fervent appeals 
of merchants inviting the trade of their 
neighbors ; and they get it, too, for 
everybody nowadays read newspapers. 
When it comes to home-trading there is 
no protection there ; it is absolute free 
trade, and no man hasa monopoly on 
the purse-strings of his neighbors The 
only way to get their money is to coax 
it from him. This is a free fight, and, 
of course, those who are not in the fight 
cannot win. Every newspaper has 4 
class of readers who can be reached in 
no other way. Wide awake and shrewd 
merchants know that, and if non-Ca- 
tholic merchants reach for Catholic 
trade by advertising in Catholic papers 
they ought to have it. If Catholic 
merchants don’t advertise in a Catholic 
paper it looks somewhat like a notice 
of this sort on their door: ‘‘ Catholic 
trade not wanted here.’”’ 
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‘*Catholics frequently indulgein unjust 
comparison in the price of Catholic and 
non-Catholic papers and __ literature. 
They say that the price of the former is 
higher than the latter. It is a fact, and 
it isa pity itis; but the fault lies en- 
tirely with Catholics. They do not 
patronize their newspapers and literature 
and hence prices have to be maintained 
to hold up the business. But the Ca- 
tholic newspaper is never forgotten when 
it is a question of a gratuitous notice. 

‘With what experience I have gained 
in Catholic journalism, I know that the 
same amount of talent, energy and per- 
severance bestowed on any other line of 
business would bring a good deal of the 
perishable goods of this world. 

‘“ Itisan unfortunate fact that our 
people do not manifest that interest in 
Catholic literature they should. If 
things were different, and our people 
read more, Catholic books and news- 
papers could be furnished for a less price 
than they are under existing circum- 
stances.”’ 





In its issue of March ro the same 
paper says : 

‘* Tf Catholics were to cite the delin- 
quencies of preachers in proof of the 
corruption of the Protestant ministry, 
the evidence would be interminable and 
overwhelming. Common sense and 
Christian charity deter our preachers 
and editors from resorting to such un- 
worthy tactics.”’ 

The fact is, that whenever a Protes- 
tant minister goes wrong the Roman 
press never hesitates to publish it far 
and wide. But when a Roman Catholic 
scandal happens, then it keeps it in the 
dark as much as it can, and such scan- 
dals are very rare among Protestant 
ministers. When they happen the 
guilty party is at once dismissed from 
his charge and debarred from exercising 
the ministerial functions ; when a priest 
fails in his duties he is transferred to 
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another parish or diocese: or sent to a 
monastery for a short time, and comes 


out again, ready to fulfil his priestly 
duties. 


And again, the same issue announces 
that Rev. Kenelm Vaughan, a brother 
of the Cardinal Archbishop of West- 
minster, has been sojourning temporari- 
ly in New York. His mission was to 
establish a branch of the Arch-Confra- 
ternity of the Divine Expiation, a society 
which he founded in London six years 
ago. The only obligation undertaken 
by the members of the Arch-Confratern- 
ity is to perform daily one act of expia- 
tion. Branches have been established 
in Boston and Baltimore. 

We are not told what is that one act 
of expiation, nor what spiritual effects 
it is supposed to have upon its author. 
But one thing we know, and that is this: 
The teaching of the whole New Testa- 
ment contradicts the idea that Christians 
can perform a single act of expiation for 
their sins, or for those of others. It is 
our Lord Jesus Christ alone who can 
and does forgive sins, and nobody else, 
and He is the only one who can perform 
acts of expiation. 


We read in the Christian at Work of 
March 8: 

‘* Food for reflection may be found in 
the explanation of the way in which 
Canada has attempted to solve the ques- 
tion of sectarian schools as explained by 
the Hon. T. W. Anglin in the current 
issue of the Catholic World. Mr. An- 
glin gives an account of the various laws 
and plans which have been tried, and 
calls especial attention to the system 
which has been in force in the province 
of Ontario since 1853. This system, 
based upon the right of any taxpayer to 
declare himself in favor of separate 
schools and then to have his school tax 
turned over, not to the school fund of 
the Government, but to trustees which 
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any five freeholders, may elect for the 
purpose in any school district. It is 
needless to say that this right of a tax- 
payer to have his tax devoted toa cer- 
tain direction is not conceded in this 
country, and is distinctively un-Ameri- 
can. Passing that, however, it has to 
be noted that under this system Roman 
Catholic schools have been gradually 
built up at the public expense, until in 
1891, the last year covere’ by the 
official returns, they numbered 289, 
with 639 teachers and 36,168 pupils. 
Mr. Anglin confesses that the plan fre- 
quently works poorly enorgh, and that 
the results are far from being what was 
expected ; but how efficiency could be 
expected from such a division of re- 
sources it is not easy to see. So we are 
not surprised to learn from Mr. Anglin 
that Catholics are often so poor in any 
given district that the taxes they pay 
are not sufficient to support a school. 
Moreover the system necessarily breaks 
with State inspection and control and 
with uniformity of standards and 
methods of teaching. Its chief claim to 
attention is a way of dividing the public 
school fund, which has been at the ex- 
pense of its efficiency. Canada, we im- 
agine, would do much better to take up 
with the American idea. That idea is 
that it is the province of the State to 
furnish secular instruction ; that to the 
support of that instruction every taxpay- 
ing citizen must contribute, regardless 
of creed or sectarian preferences ; that 
the school funds are an inviolable tax 
never to be divided or diverted to sec- 
tarian purposes ; and lastly, that 20 fa+- 
paying citizen must be relieved of his 
school tax because of sectarian preferences. 
This is the American idea, and we hope 
to see that idea incorporated in the 
amended Constitution of this State.’’ 


J. A. D. 
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THE PURPLE AND SCARLET WOMAN AND HER RELATIVES. 





BY A CATHOLIC. 


II. 

7. A-seventh reason why we believe 
the ‘‘ purple and scarlet woman ’’ is the 
Papal Church is the fact that she is des- 
cribed in the Apocalypse as being ‘‘ full 
of names of blasphemy :’’ see Chapter 
xvii. 3. This agrees with ii Thess. ii. 
4. where the Apostle, speaking of ‘‘ the 
man of sin’’—‘‘the son of perdi- 
tion’’—describes him as one ‘‘who op- 
poseth, and is lifted up above all that is 
called God or that is worshipped, so that 
he sitteth in the temple of God, showing 
himself as if he were God.”’ 

The crime here charged and which 
fidelity to the facts of history constrain 
us to charge upon the Papacy is that of 
assuming for herself titles, attributes 
and perfections which belong alone to 
God. Our Saviour taught Hisdisciples 
to pray to God alone, in saying, ‘‘ Our 
Father who art in heaven,’’ and He most 
strictly enjoins in Matthew xviii. 9, 
(Douay version) ‘‘ call none your father 
upon earth : for one is your father, who 
is in heaven.’’ And yet with insulting 
blasphemy the Roman Catholic Church 
calls its unsurping head on earth the 
Pope, or papa, the equivalent of father : 
and every parish priest is addressed al- 
ways as ‘‘ father.’’ 

Here is a list of some of the assump- 
tions of divine titles or divine . power 
claimed for the Pope by his adherents— 
‘““Our Lord God the Pope; another 


God upon earth; King of Kings and~ 


Lord of Lords. The same is the do- 
minion of God and the Pope. To be- 
lieve that our Lord God the Pope might 
not decree as he decreed is heresy. The 
power of the Pope is greater than all 
created power, and extends itself to 
things celestial, terrestrial and infernal. 
The Pope doeth whatsoever he listeth, 
even things unlawful, and is more than 
God.’’ This blasphemous language of 





the Papal Church has always been 
equaled by the arrogant actions of the 
Popes when the power was at their 
command. Pope Gregory VII. made 
Henry IV. wait barefoot ,in the cold,long 
at his gate before granting him absolu- 
tion. Pope Alexander III. trod upon 
the neck of Alexander I. Pope Celes- 
tian kicked off the imperial crown of 
Henry VI. Whole nations were laid 
under the ban or interdict of this self- 
styled vicegerent of God. 

Liguori, a high authority at Rome 
and canonized as a_ saint, when 
speaking of the functions of a priest as- 
serts,‘‘ He is the mediator between God 
and men: a creator of his creator, 
(probably speaking of the action in the 
‘Mass’), a god on earth,’’ and he 
quotes with approval this sentence from 
the writings of Pope Innocent III.,‘*In- 
deed it is not too much to say in view 
of the sublimity of their offices the 
priests are so many gods."’ 

The Papal Church is so ‘‘ full of 
blasphemy ’’ that we have no room for 
all the shocking details. The Virgin 
Mary is spoken of as the ‘‘ Mother of 
God,’’ as ‘‘ immaculate,’’ and like Jesus 
in being ‘‘ conceived without sin ;’’ and 
the Pope by a decree of the late Vatican 
Council is made like God himself, by 
being declared ‘‘ infallible.’’ Yes, the 
Roman Church is ‘‘ full of names of 
blasphemy.’’ Is she not the ‘‘ harlot ”’ 
clothed in ‘‘ purple and scarlet ?’’ 

8. The eighth proof is found in the 
words, ‘‘ And on her forehead a name 
was written: A Mystery: Babylon the 
Great,the mother of the fornications and 
the abominations of the earth.’’ This 
paraphrased would read, To the eye 
gazing at the adulterous church will be 
seen stamped as it were conspicuously 
upon her forehead the word ‘‘ Babylon,”’ 
concerning which the only ‘‘ mystery ’’ 


Ig0 





modern times in the city and Church of 
Rome, of the worldly grandeur, self-in- 
dulgent luxury, the heaven defying 
idolatry, and God defying pride of 
power and tyrannical and enslaving 
rulership which made ancient Babylon 


the enemy of God and friend of the 


devil. The Papal Church is called not 
Great Babylon, but ‘‘ Babylon the 
Great,’’ thus signifying that modern 


so: 


is much more wicked and 
on amore collosal scale than 
first Babylon. 


‘* Babylon 


was the 


We have seen that the Apocalypse 
speaks of ‘‘ Babylon the Great ’’ as ‘‘the 
mother of the fornications of the earth.”’ 
Not only 1s the ‘‘ purple and _ scarlet 
woman ’’ loathsome in herself, but by 
her vicious motherhood she widely and 
endlessly propagates her wickedness 
among the nations. God in the Bible 
charges His mere nomina/church of every 
age with being a ‘“‘harlot,’’ or 
frequently an ‘‘ adulteress.’ 


more 
This sin 
describes (1) the infidelity of the church 
as a bride to Christ her husband ; and 
(2) the breaking of the seventh com- 
mandment by gross and common im- 
morality. 


’ 


The first is intimately con- 
nected with the second as a cause to ef- 
fect. In other words there is such a 
close connection between the religious 
that 
we cannot fear or admire, love and obey 
a false God, without by that act and 
state soiling and degrading our social 
life. Idolatry and 
mother and child. 
sensuality 


and social faculties of our nature 


immorality are 
Witness the awful 
of heathen idolaters, of the 
Mohammedan worshippers of the ‘‘false 
prophet,’’? and in Christian lands the 
tendency to sensuality among the mem- 
bers of those societies or institutions 
whose ritual of worship is an unevan- 
gelical hollow form of juiceless Deism. 
Now this is emphatically true of the 


Roman Catholic Church. Reader, what 


kind of proof of this do you require ? 





Will you listen to men who once were 
Roman priests but are now converted to 
the pure Gospel of Jesus Christ? Their 
testimony is unanimous and emphatic to 
the existence of extensive drunkenness 
and licentiousness in the priesthood — 
that these ecclesiastics tempt the devil 
to tempt them to lead impure lives by 
the vain attempt to live as celibates— 
that the confession box with its unclean 
questionings not only pollutes the virgin 
souls of female penitents, but frequently 
has a disastrous effect upon the bachelors 
who behind the grating with the ear 
listen to the confession, and with the 
mouth attempt to absolve the guilty. 

Do you ask for the testimony of 
Protestants? Such recognize the close 
connection between idolatry and immor- 
ality, and the idolatrous worship of the 
Roman Church and the inferior morality 
(as a rule) of its adherents as compared 
with Protestants. The Jesuitical dis- 
crimination between the three forms or 
degrees in the worship that is lawful, 
ascribing /afria to God, du/ia to saints, 
and Ayperdulia to the Virgin Mary is an 
instance of a distinction without a differ- 
ence. It is not pleasant for people who 
call themselves Christians to bear the 
epithet idolatrous, nevertheless we ask 
what is the adoration of the saints, what 
is Mariolatry, what is the bowing of the 
soul and body to pictures and images in 
churches, what is the vain imagination 
that the recitation of a Latin formula 
changes bread into the flesh and wine 
into the blood of Jesus Christ our Lord, 
what is the worship of the mass but 
idolatry and akin to that which is prac- 
ticed by heathen nations? When we 
come to speak of the ‘‘ purple and scar- 
let woman’s’’ relatives we shall not 
spare the sins of Protestant churches 
and nations, but applying the test as 
given by the Lord Jesusin Matt. vii. 
20—'‘' By their fruits you shall know 
them,’’ who does not know that the 
virtues of Protestant commuities far ex- 

















ceed those of the Roman Catholic ? Who 
does not know that has lived in 
Italy and South America that these 
priest ridden countries are vastly infer- 
ior in morals to the United States and 
Great Britain in its Protestant districts? 
Who does not know that Protestant 
cantons, provinces and countries, to- 
gether with wards of cities, are of far 
higher civilization and morals than con- 
tiguous ones if Roman Catholic? Who 
does not believe that when a nation or 
city is under the rule of a political party 
largely controlled by the Roman Catho- 
lic Church, as is Tammany Hall, then 
and there as a matter of course, fraud, 
thieving, violence and vice begin to lift 
up their ugly heads and flourish? In 
New York City how many liquor saloon 
keepers are Roman Catholics? The 
vast majority. Does not everyone know 
that the majority ofthe arrests by the 
police and the inmates of the jails, 
penitentiaries and prisons are Roman 
Catholics? Are these accidents or the 
evil fruit of an evil tree? 

Another damaging fact is to be re- 
corded of the Papal Church. The 
farther this Church is removed from the 
most evangelical Protestant countries 
the more degraded is the Church and 
vicious the people among which it has 
planted itself. Behold the old Italian 
‘* States of the Church,’’ behold Rome 
the seat of the Papacy. Yes, look and 
see if you can discover outside of 
heathendom and within the bounds of 
Christendom a district its equal for an 
idolent paralysis of the intellect among 
the populace, joined to such rank 
growth of vice. It is true that relieved 
from the heavy curse of the Pope’s tem- 
poral power, a crushed nation is begin- 
ning to lift up its head yet when we 
were a resident of the eternal city, an 
Italian lady told an American friend 
that she had felt herself disgraced by 
being spoken to by a priest on a matter 
of business, because owing to the wide- 
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spread immorality of the Roman clergy 
motives for the visit were liable to be 
misconstrued. This can be vouched for 
by the writer and speaks volumes to the 
moral debasement of the Papacy. Nor 
does it break the force of this arraign- 
ment to say that in warm countries 
fractures of the seventh commandment 
are well nigh universal, for the evan- 
gelical people of God known as Vandois 
of Waldenses exhibit in marked contrast 
the virtues of a pure morality. On one 
occasion in. their history, when the sol- 
diers of a Roman Catholic King were 
sent to ravage their valleys, Roman Ca- 
tholic neighbors entrusted their daugh- 
ters to the persecuted Waldenses, know- 
ing that thus their children would be 
best protected from the licentious in- 


vaders! Where do the Waldenses 
live? In sunny Italy. 
Why are American Catholics not 


sunken so low in the scale of being as 
their brethren at Rome? Simply be- 
cause they live in an enlightened Protes- 
tant country where the evangelical 
churches present them with a standard 
of religion and morals (alas! so much 
lower than it ought to be, yet) the high- 
est on the earth. To that standard the 
Roman Catholic Church in America 
must approach, and at least attempt to 
conceal its ugly sores, or cease to exist. 
That she isa little better in America 
than in Italy, that the daughter is (in 
appearance at least) a little better than 
her mother, is due to the overpowering 
presence of a Protestant majority that 
=infuses a strength and vital energy into 
a limb of a body which in the land of 
its birth is hopelessly diseased and dy- 
ing. Let silly Protestants who have 


ceased to protest against the errors and 
purpose of Rome again read carefully 
what we have just written. 

Reader, do you know that devoted 
Roman Catholics acknowledge that as 
respects morals their own people in the 
Great Britain are 


United States and 
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much inferior to Protestants ? Only one 
will be quoted at present. Miss M. T. 
Elder,niece of Archbishop Elder of Cin- 
cinnati, in 1893 read a paper before the 
Catholic Congress. We give her credit 
for honesty, intelligence and zeal for the 
prosperity of the Roman Catholic 
Church. She said: ‘‘ When I see how 
largely Catholicity is represented among 
our hoodlum element I feel in no spread- 
eagle mood ; when I note how few Ca- 
tholics are engaged in honestly tilling 
the honest soil, and how many Catholics 
are engaged in the liquor traffic, I can- 
not talk buncombe to anybody.’’ This 
excited the ire of a class of Papists who, 
to use the expressive language of Miss 
Elder, are unwisely fond of ‘‘ taffy.’’ In 
reply to her critics she cites Roman Ca- 
tholic authorities as follows (a): 
‘Bishop Keane of Washington says, 
when we would offer Catholic truth to 
the Protestant masses, they reply, ‘look 
at your drunkards!’ and that settles 
it.’’ (6) She quotes Canon Murane who 
says: ‘‘How can you expect conver- 
sions when a Catholic prison chaplain 
can assert that of six or seven thousand 
women brought into prison yearly, more 
than eighty per cent. are Catholics.”’ 

(c) The next is a quotation from the 
Milwaukee Catholic Citizen: ‘‘ If the 
drunken neighborhood is the Catholic 
neighborhood ; if the drunkard’s names 
in the police reports are notoriously 
those of Catholics ; if the saloon-goers 
and the saloonists are Catholics ;_ if the 
‘boodlers’ who thrive by saloon politics 
are Catholics ; if the saloon-made pau- 
pers and tramps are Catholics, then, as 
a moral force among men, Catholicity is 
done for in that community—nor can 
twenty Roman Catholic universities dis- 
cover a truer test or a fairer one than 
that the tree shall be known by its 
fruits.’’ 

But says the astonished reader: what 
is this, Roman Catholics stabbing them- 
selves to the death of their Church! Is 


it another instance of judicial blindness 
such as often falls upon that Church ? 
We must think so. We recall David's 
words and can only say, our Protestant 
‘‘ rock is not as their rock, our enemies 
themselves being the judges.’’ 

Does it not appear beyond a doubt 
that the Roman Catholic Church is that 
‘‘purple and scarlet woman,’’ who is 
‘“‘the mother of the fornications and the 
abominations of the earth?’’ 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


A CATHOLIC’S CONFESSION. 
I need no other plea 
With which to approach God, 
Than His own mercy, boundless, free, 
Through Christ on man bestowed ; 
A Father’s love, a Father's care, 
Receives and answers every prayer. 


Ineed no human ear 
In which to pour my prayer ; 
My great High Priest is ever near, 
On Him I cast my care ; 
To Him, Him only, I confess, 
Who can alone absolve and bless. 


I need no works by me 
Wrought with laborious care, 
To form a meritorious plea 
Why I heaven’s bliss should share. 
’ Christ’s finished work, through boundless grace 
Has there secured my dwelling-place. 


I need no prayers to saints, 
Beads, relics, martyrs’ shrines : 
Hardships ‘neath which the spirit faints, 
Yet still, sore-burdened pines ; 
Christ’s service yields my soul delight, 
Easy His yoke, His burden light. 


I need no other book 

To guide my steps to heaven, 
Than that on which I daily look, 

By God’s own Spirit given ; 
And this, when He illumes our eyes, 
‘*Unto salvation makes us wise.” 


I need no holy oil 
To anoint my lips in death ; 
No priestly power my guilt to assoil, 
And aid my parting breath ; 
Long since these words bade fear to cease,— 
‘* Thy faith hath saved thee, go in peace.” 


I need no priestly mass, 
No purgatorial fires, 

My soul to anneal, my guilt to efface, 
When this brief life expires ; 

Christ died my eternal life to win ; 

His blood has cleansed me from all sin. 


I need no other dress, 
I urge no other claim, 
Than this unspotted righteousness 
In Him complete I am ; 
Heaven’s portals at Thy word fly wide, 
No passport do I need beside. 
CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 








